 o 


| to her husband, as sbe-mecha 
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And Ladies' R ogitory. 


IT IT 


A TRUE. g STORY. Ooh 
Original. 
'Tnxz Storm increases. terribly, aid Jane Faukland} 


y drew her geat 


near his. 'It- does: indeed,” 


heard at the'street door.” ''The gervant had closed 
the doors for the night; and-retired'to bis chamber. 


e a shivering stranger, who presented him- 
self for” admittance, begging a © 8helter for the: 
night.” 

Augustus led the stranger. into his drawing room, 
and pregented to his wife the personification of age 
and poverty united. Mrs. Faukland ordered 801ne 
refreshment, for she perceived, their gnest was 
near faintinf, from fatigue and, hunger. His gar- 
ments, which were of the coarsest materials were 
OR pro. . His feet, were lacerated to bleeding, 
countenance ,pale and emaciated ;. his to{jar ing 
| ly able toupaart bis frail tene-' 
rent, and. his. whole appearance was that of ex- 
ireme wretchedness. 

Having refreshed himself with the fruits of hos- 

pitality; the. old man glance@ his'eye around the 
room, and' sighed deeply. Such, thought he, was 
once my enviable lot; affluence, and the pregence 
of an affectionate family: but 'O how changed! 
Friendless, and's beggar. T ama pilgrim on the 
earth. ' After some 'conversatioh with his guest, 
Faukland was'convinced he had seen hetter days ; - 
and gradually, though imperceptibly, their conver- 
sation led to this 8ubject. When the old man 
remarked on the yarious changes in” human life, 
Jane, who begun to feel a deep interest in the fate 


of the. 8tranger, 8aid—lf the recital will not give|| 


you in, I shall be glad to hear 8ome of the prin- 
if paneh of your past life. My history, 8aid 
By old man, is strongly. marked, with events of a 
painful nature ; but..the pleasure of serving 8uch 
friends as 1] have found. here, will more than com- 
pensate me for the, pain it may; occasion. 
The years of my. infancy and boyhood passed 
unmarked by any event which could give interest; 
and 1 arrived at” the-age of twenty, blezed with 
ticnlth;competence,/parents, and numerous friends, 
At 'this time, I became gequainted with a young ||tio 
dy, who in my" estimation/ was far guperior to 
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| the embrace of death: - The fell destroyer spares 


eplied - Augustus. I! 
hope-no one is suffering from the inclemency of 
this dreadful night.” As he'spoke, a faint rap was| 


; therefore, hastened toopen the door, and || 


|blest- with the" 


wetof her 8x.” OSS you's hem 
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pain is the bottom. How inzcrateble' are the 
ways of Providence ! 
My little daughter ha just learned to lisp the 


name of mother, when my wife was laid low in 


neither youth nor beauty ; but with a ruthless 
hand, plucks the ſairest flowers in their earliest 
blossom. 'Pardon this weakness, said the old man, 
after a pause, and wiping the tears which had 
forced their way through his eyelids, and were 
[|coursing each other down his furrowed cheeks ; 
the agony of that moment is till vivid in my 
recollection. Still do I feel the last feeble pressure 
of that slender hand; till do I hear the last sad 
adieu trembling upon those dying lips. 

For many weeks I was confined to my bed with 
an alarming fever which threatened to end my life 
and woes together. 

A 8trong constitution at length prevailed, and I 
was restored 'to consciousness, and gradually to 
health ; but the wound I they received, can never 
be healed whi'e this heart continues to vibrate. 
From this time, I-became gloomy and s8ad. Even 
the company of' my best friends became. painful to 
me, and I avoided society altogether. My only 
happiness was in the pleasing, yet painful care of 
my children ; and' in endeavoring to. strengthen 
and fortify thaie minds, I spent most of fourteen 
years. My eldest son was then twenty, my second 
gon seventeen, and-«my daughter fifteen. At this 
time a certain preacher of note visited our village. 
He was a powerful revivaliee; a'great Success 'at- 
tended his preaching. 

My family attended, and the usual consequences 
followed. Myzelf first, then my two sons, became 
converts; and were all' received in due form, into 
the church mi 
My daughter, a 
stant attendants at our meetin 
almost every night in the w 
unmoved, _ 

Naturally gay and yolatile, it wasin vain that we 
prayed with and for her. Dear. father, she would 
8ay, in answer,to.my earnest.solicitations that she 
would get religion, I am, happy now, and why 
should not I be content? I bave indeed sometimes 
thought I 8hould have been more happy. bad I-been 
| of my mother, but God 
[called her home, and why should I complain, since 

protected. by & bag ave on earth,.and another 
in heaven, 
the ground. 


"well as mygelf, had been con- 
, Which were held 
, | yet she remained 


his notice? 


not suffer a sparrow to fall to and 
Similar conversa-[[a 
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Sorerat months ghded calmly on, in which va vl 
nothing disturbed'the tranquillity of our honse; but 
the stubbornness of my daughter, which ingtead of 
diminishing, had sensibly. increased. This led me 
search for a cause, which I at length found to 
exist in the arguments of the young man before 
alluded to. 

And I als6 discovered that he had embraced the 
heretical and horrible ideas taught by those' called 
Universalists. 

This was more than I could bear. My wife had 
made no profession of religion, which caused me 
many $ad houts, although I am persuaded she was 
a Curistian ; for Her life was'one of . olineas, yet I 
have many Joubis with regard to her, which rend 
my heart with anguish. But to have my daughter, 
in the midst of such privileges, sell her precious 
8oul, nay worse, throw it away, and thus early in 
life became aw outcast, an alien from the common- 
wealth of 'Israel, drove me almost to madness. 
My first impulse was to fly to my daughter, hoping 
it was not yet too late to convince her of her error. 
But O, how futile were "my reasonings. 'Skie met 
them all with what' she termed scriptural argu- 
ments, and IT found she had studied much more 
than I was aware of, and that sbe had a 
of scripture -ready for every argument which 1 
advanced. In vain did I pourtray her perilous 
condition. In vain did I allude to her poor mo- 
ther; still «he remained firm and immovable. I 
then ankve her. if she had imbibed these notions 
from Augustus? She acknowledged that she bad 
become more confirmed in her belief since con- 
versing with him. 

At this I became much offended, and forbade her, 
on pain of my displeasure, to allow him onee more 
to visjit out house. To. this harsh decree, my 
daughter was obliged to_submit. 'They did not 
cease however to hold correspondence, and pri- 
ately to meet at the house of 1 my sister, who was 
doatingly fond of her nJece, 

On hearing this 1 was'm enraged, and in the 
height of my displ CAS re, told my daughter he. 
muxt relinquish 64x; or she should no longer 
have a sbelter under my roof. 

Thus circy __ wrote Augustus, 
ing her Situation, and begging him to celiogarh 
claing to her hand, though ber prayers should eyer 
be his, But the man, who sincerely. ql oe 
eazily discouraged. Augustus flew to my 
ged ber.to, intercede for him. They bo 


| 


a nul bets us, and” T' was silenced| 
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there i is yet a darker $ide to this picture. Picture 


- an avowed sceptic, an atheist. 


' over with him in this" world, and he had gone to 
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did 1 8ay? would to God it were but a picture; 
would it were less real. But alas! this aching 
heart but too plainly declares its truth. , Here the 
stranger arose, and walking several times across 
the room in evident emotion, again took his seat, 
and after a pause of a few. minutes, resumed his 
narrative. 

My eldest 80n, who was very zealous, s00n after 
his conversion became a preacher, and shortly 
after, married one of the sisters, with whom he had 
been acquainted but a fortnight. She proved, 
however, an affectionate wife, and a tender mother. 
They were blessed with four lovely babes; two 
80ns, and two daughters. My other son was als 
married, but had no children, My property I 
divided equally between. them, and took up my 
residence with the younger, who 800n became dis- 
Satisfied that he was not blessed with an heir; he 
also manifested great indifference with regard to 
his former profession of religion, and finally became 


I was greatly shocked at this unlooked-for event, 


and yainly entreated my poor son to_ pause and} 


reflect, warning him of the fearful precipice on 
which he stood. But alas! his heart was already 
diseased beyond a cure, He only laughed at my 
fears, and told me there were $80" many contradic- 


tions in my religion, that he had no faith at all in 
it ; that he did not believe, if there were such a 
being as a God of love, that he would expose a 
part of hiis creation to'eternal wrath ; but that if it 
were 80, he was elected, and should be savyed. 
Much as this language 'shocked me, I was com. 
pelled daily to hear it repeated. And as one crime, 
if -persisted in, always leads on to another, 80 was 
the progress-of my poor abandoned gon, onward. 
From a scoffer at religion, he s0on became a tippler, 
and finally a confirmed sot. 'The - tears of his 
unhappy wife, the prayers and entreaties of his 
wretched father, served but to aggravate his crimes 
and drive him from a home which he had impoy- 
erished by his extravagance, and steeped in misery 
by his unkindness. It was a cold stormy night in 
December when my $0n as usual left his home for 


a scene of revelry and dissipation. 
* a * * »* * X * 


The morning dawned, when his wife, who had 
been watching all night with intense anxiety for 
his return, threw herself on the sofa, and from 
mere exhaustion sank into, a profound sleep. I 
had just arisen, when a neighbor called to enquire 
if my 80n was at home. TI replied in the negative. 
Some evil I fear has befallen him, 8aid IT. While 
we were yet speaking I .observed a crowd of peo- 
ple lowly advancing. My heart sunk within me, 
and with ring Steps I hastened to meet them. 
When within a few =teps, I discovered the lifeless 
body of my poor gon borne on a litter towards our 
dwelling. Strange as it may seem, not a sigh es- 
caped me, nor a tear fell on. my cheeks: though I 
had shed many for him while living, now, all was 


render up his final account to his Maker. And my 
open pow aroge from the belief, which 


until the 1 ring. was far afepnced\ nil | 
$liroud hat | onvetoped the | "rm of the only | [up 
on earth ehe adored. - And when in the most tender 
and cautious manner she was informed of the 
catastrophe,' she 8hed no tears, and. 4 6 wh 
8igns of grief; for she felt that the time was near 
when they should be again united where sin and 
gorrow could not come. 'The canker worm had 


[long preyed on her vitals, and disappointed hopes 


and blasted affection bad withered the roses on her 
cheek, and she already seemed a being of another 
world. She survived* her husband but a few 
months. .. Death, by a congumption, happily. saved 
her from the afflictions and poverty which I am 
doomed to suffer. 

[ Concluded in our next. ] 


= 


: »” 


SPRING. 


Original. 


* The man who cannot enjoy life in a beautiful spring 
morning, must either possess a guilty conscience or be dead 
to the beauties of nature'—Anon. 


How cheering, how lovely is a bright spring morn, 
When the desolate howlings of Winter are gone: 
The fields teem with verdure, herds dance on the hill 
To the music of natvre, in the gurgling rill. 


The flower yet in embryo peeps from the earth, 
The butterfly hovers around at its birth, 

The birds not unmindful of these tokens of love, 
Send forth strains of music from every grove. 


Mellifluous odors load every breeze 
That winds o'er the landscape or 8ighs through the trees, 
All nature 8eems roused from her slumbering bed, 
And life beams afresh in what lately seemed dead. 
M. B. 


GOOD AND PERFECT GIFTS. 


Original. 
Tax apostle James uses the following language ;— 


'« Every good gift, and every perfect gift is from above, 


and cometh down from the Father of lights, with whom 
is no variableness, neither shadow of turning. 

In these words, there is an evident distinction made 
between the good, and the perfect gifts. I do not 
mean by this to imply, that the perfect ones are not 
good;. but I do wish tobe understood as Saying, that 
all good gifts are not perfect, in the sense in which the 
latter qualifying term is commonly used, or in the gense 
in which the term is used by the apogtle in the passage 


just quoted. 'There may be blessings which are imper- 


fect, but yet so good as to create gratitude in the heart 
to him who hath blegsed his creatures with all things 
richly to enjoy. 

For the 8ake of being distinctly understood, I will 
first speak of the good gifts which are not perfect. Our 
life, must be regarded as a good gift. That this is a 
gift, is 80 perfectly evident, that there is no need of 
adducing proof. It comes from God, being bestowed 
by his own free will, without the interposition of any 
other power. Life could not be thus regarded, if it is to 
eventuate in the unending those who now 
enjoy it.. If the Almighty has ON Man an ex- 
istence, intending that it shall be to him an endless||& 
curse, life cannot be considered a blessing. That I || 


am correct-in this statement, can be easily shown, by 
ing the language of Dr, Edwards, which has di- 
tly, or indirectly, been acknowle to be correct 


teC by all of his * faith and order.” | x devcribing the 


of the Jaandgy. in \ $6 


REPOSITORY. 


happiness. The 

cold, day ,and nigh mn 

Winter ; (20 AY TS field, fowls. of the air, 
fizhes of tho ea, and whatsoever pas 

paths of the 8ea. 'The hill, vale, id gre 

the springs and-fountains of water, and the abundance 
put forth by the earth, all, all are givert to man for his 
happiness. And no one can contemplate them without 
pronouncing them, as did the Creator in the beginning, 
* Good, yea very good.” 

Here we may also bring in the gift of friendship, 
friends and 80cial intercourse; companions and chil- 
dren, and many other things, too numerous to mention, 
ere good gifts, With them we rejoice ; without them 
we mourn, But they are not perfect. They are 
changeful—-doomedto pass away and leave us to mourn 
their absence. 

Tre GovERNMENT OF oUR CounTrr, This is 
good. Dost thou' doubt it, reader 2 Compare it with 
other governments—with other nations—view the pri- 
vileges you enj e Tights you are permitted to 
exercise—the freedom with which you are blessed 
—and to 8ee it fairly, contemplate the condition 
of the poor slave; hear the clanking of his chains ! 
Witness his: ignorance, poverty, wretchedness, and 
degradation. 'Then return to the consideration of thine 
own lot, and 8ay, if thou canst, that this political govern- 
ment and economy are not a good gift. Exceptions 
you may find in it, it is true, but remember that these 
exceptions constitute it an imperfect, gift. 

Peryecr GirT3, The gifts which we have now 
looked at, we acknowledge to be imperfect. But con- 
cerning those to which our attention is now directed we 
Shall make no 8uch acknowledgement. , 

JesUs CHRIST, THE ONLY BEGOTTEN Ad DEARLY 
BELOVED Sox or Gop. He is the gift of God; *God 
80 loved the world that he gave his only beloved Son.” 
*If thou knowezt the gift of God,” 8aid our Lord toghe 
woman of Samaria. *'Thanks be unto God for his wn- 
speakable gift, aid Paul. He is the gift of light, life, 
8alvation; of a Prophet, Priest, Instructor, King, Law- 
giver, Redeemer and Examplo. 

Look at him-in all these characters. What do you 
see? Naught but perfection. Look at his spotless 
life, his godly conversation ; his heavenly disposition ; 
his benignant spirit ; his mimeles of mercy, of all des- 
criptions. He is a perfect gift in every respect. Who 
would not love, reverence and adore him ? None can 
refuge to render to him the reverence and praise which 


are his due, but Such as aro grossly ignorant of his 
character. 


Taz Aro0sTLES OF OUR Lokp. I know they were 
fallible men, But they were called and qualified for 
the glorious work of the gospel ministry. They were 
taken from the common walks and pursuits of life, and 
by the great head of the church were made able minis- 

ters of the New Testament ; yes, and perfect ones. 

For when the Lord Jesus makes a minister he always 
makes a good one. Men | ave undertaken the work 
of late, and they make a | hand at it. They 


are men-niade, and-carry the mark of their origin 
about with them. When men make articles, they 
erally put their stamp on them. They have made 
> migerable botches for ministers. Yes, let. the 
truth be told, and Jet it.cut where Ray. The wo 
tles, then, are perfect gifts. 
\ Tax $e1kir of Go, which moves us all- 
ys when'ns gaping —ccorhrty ww inthe hear adve 
ects. es _—— ff rig 
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| love, All jts requirements are founded in eternal jus- 


' dren, than is set forth in these promiges, See Isaiah 25, 


| old, n peri young fellow 


THE UN DVIBAS ALAET. AND LADIES - 


2. James i. 26. It gives us liberty to acts wo| 


tice, and are adapted to all circumstances and condi- 
tious of life, in which we may be placed, be 
Analyze, if you please, every command of our a 
contained in the perfect law of liberty, and you 
them to be 8uch as every honest, well disposed 
the community yall approve. Some complain of the 
gcriptures, but they are 8uch persons as the scriptures 
complain of: They 8ay they are deficient—bnt before 
they make this complaint, they should 'see 'that they 
have 6obeyed' all their requirements, believed zll their 
promises, and heeded all their sayings. When 8uch is 
the cage, they may justly complain, but not before. 
Tar PrRoNrsEs or Gop 1x CurIST, ARE a PERFECT 
GIFT. 2 Peter 1—5. © Whereby are given unto us ex- 
ceeding greatand precious promises.” 'These are per- 
fect, as they contain all that we can-ask or wish for. 
They are a feast of fat things, setting before us the de- 
sire of every heart, eternal and universal happiness, 
A parent could wish for no greater blessing for his chil- 


6—8. Hosea 14. 14. 

ETxRxnAaL LiFe. Amazing gift ! Astonishing con- 
descension of God, to confer on fallible, erring insigni- 
ficant man, 80 mighty, and 80 charming a gift. Yes, the 
record 8ays * God has given. us eternal life, and this life 
is itt his Son,? He gave his Son *power over all flesh, 
that he might give them eternal life,” *'The gift of God 
is eternal life” * Eternal life, which God who cannot 
lie, promised before the world was,” Tt is a life free 
from all s8orrow and care ; where no affliction shall be 
known— And not a wave of trouble roll across the 
peaceful breast.” 

This is certainly a perfect gift. It is what the philos- 
opher never dreamed of—nor the atheist enjoyed. Had 
Socrates been acquainted with this gift; instead of lying 
down in" doubt and uncertainty, he would have said 
with Paul-— I know that though this earthly house of 
my-tabernacle be dissolved, we have a bullding of God, 
a houge not made with hands, eternal in the heavens.” 
God be praised, that all who have obtained like preci- 
ous faith with Paul, can adopt his language as their 
OWN. 

But where do they come from ? 

Ans. From the Father of lights. Reader, did you 
ever ask the question—Where do all these blessings 
come from? And did you ever think of the angwer in 
the text? The Father of lights, Yes, he is 80. He 
is the Author of all light, both natural and mental. He 
made the greater and lesser light. The glorious sun, 
the brightness of whose face is sometimes obscured, 
and eclipsed, was made by God. His law now governs. 
it, and by its wise regularity, this remarkable phenom- 
enon takes place. The moon too, and all the stars, are 
made by him. Again, the Father of lights, from whom 
all these blessings come, is unchangeable. So 8ays 
the passage which has furnished our subject. 

Yes, he cannot change. Go'back as far as the 


wings of imagination or ſancy can carry you—come 


on through all 8ucceeding ages up to this time. 'Then 
travel bnward through all time to come, and learn this 


one fact, that the great Jehovah changes not. His||j 


name and memorial-change not. No, there is not the 
mogt whadow of Taning. How glorious the contem- 
plation ! 

"Then praise. vw alone bins. and. truet in hls, both 
for time and eternity. Let his grace inspire our hearts 
60, 000. Que Om Fiſh pratee- D.D. 8. 
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2 THE CHRISTIAN'S HOPE. 


volt Shukghs 


Is life's varied pathway no ewe we meet 
But will fade when we cull them, and lose their perfume, 
_ Their bright hues of beauty bewitchingly sweet 

Seem born but no die—seem made for the tomh. 


Poor pilgrims we wander *mid bleak desolation, 
The scenes of enjoyment are * faded and gone,” 
No rosebud of happiness yields an oblation, 

To comfort and cheer us; but scatters a thorn. 


Those flowers that most please us are soonest to wither, 
As birds that 8ing sweetest are first doomed to die, 
Those forms that enchant us the grave first will gather, 
All lonely and cheerless, they leave us to sigh. 


But far *bove the gloom that o'ershadows all nature, 

One star gleams triumphant in beanteous display, 

Enkindling a smile on the traveller's wan feature, 

And pointing to. joys that can ne'er fade away. 

Oh! if aught in this world can console the forsaken, 

And dry up the tears that surcharge the forlorn, 

* Tis the hope of the Christian—that heaven-lit beacon, 

That beams forth resplendent *mid sorrow's bleak storm. 
M. B. 


A VISIT OF RETROSPECTION. 
© Thoughts rising up from Memory's storied urn, 
Speak of departed hopes.” 

THreRE is a pleasure—a melancholy one certainly, 
sometimes in looking back upon departed years, and 
calling to mind the various scenes we have acted since 
our entrance on the stage of hfe. Often do I love to 
retire ſrom the bustle of the world, to turn away from 
the cares and turmoil of passing life, and 8uryey, pic- 
tured in memory's mellowing glass, the doings of days 
lang syne.* 'The wheels of time cease in their on- 
ward course, and fall back far into the past; and the 
clouds which had gathered in dense obscurity upon 
our remembrances, float away into the back-ground, 
and the gunshine of imagination gilds their deep folds 
with a soft and holy iight. The star of our destinies 
looks down upon us with a mild radiance, and, instead 
of pointing our boding fancy to the ills we know not of 
it-8oothes our fears and anticipations into an as8urance 
of peace. . 

Oh! he who can behold, without deep feelings of 
emotion, the picturings of his past hours, must be des- 
titute of all the sensibilities common to human nature 
They come up to us like & blessed vision—they touch 
a cord; that thrills to the very seat. of life. Their 
colorings are but those of a blunted pencil, but they 
are hallowed by the hues and tints of immortality. 
The asperities of the original are 8oftened down by 
the shadowings of the distance, and the mind warms 
over the scenes of its early existence, s8urrounded and 
inspired by the breath of those' it loved, and by affec- 


ness forever! It feels that it is with beings of = by- 
gone generation; that the light and the shade which 
are around it, are not the fitful- flashes of a meteor in 
the heavens; but the enduring” twilight, which the 
angel of record has flung on the written fortunes of 
man. It beholds the images of its departed joys start- 
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.||thing seemed sanctified by the recollections which 


tions which the hand of time has sealed in their fresh- | 


[youth, I turned to the window—my attention was 
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N-—, and the traveller, as ho \ journeyed weazily 
along the street, was cheered by the: kindly sounds of 
music and dancing, Gay revelry. was there, although 
the 8un yet lingered in the western sky; and threw 
back a few faint rays upon the 8mow and frost. of the 
neighboring highlands. 'The 8ummons had gone forth 
to the farm-houses in the vicinage, and the young and 
gladsome came in with free offerings of joy. to pay 
their devotions at the shrine of the new year. Beauty, 
with her urjewelled forehead, and eloquent glance, 

was there, a meet attendant on 8uch a festival. The 
timid maiden, whom love had taught coyness and re- 
gerve, graced with her guilessness that scene of mutu- 
al gratulation; and there were the noble-hearted and 
the gallant, mingled together in the excitements and 
pleasures which then ceme over the soul. | 

* A hundred hearts beat happily; and when 
Music arose, with its voluptuous swell, 
Soſt eyes looked love to eyes which spoke again, 
And all went merry as a marriage bell,” 


A greeting of wild glee was poured out to the New 
Year over the grave of the unburied old, But their 
8ongs and merriment called not me among them;—my 
musings were given to other and uncongeniai subjects. 
I was 8ad. The spirit that haunted my reveries was 
called up by the bidding of no common spell. 1 was 
alone, amid the alent and deserted halls of my fathers. 
The air of other days was around me: | was gazing 
upon objects from which I-had long been estranged, 
and upon which decay had written his vyisitations in 
most fearful lines. The fireside, where love of yore 
gathered its unsmitten and trusting band, startled me 
with its darkness, as I thought of the ruin that had 
ſallen on the hopes which had then sprung up to bless 
the heart. The nail above the mantle, on which hung 
the old silver watch, told of the long lapse of time 
since the happy band that owned its monitions was 
scattered abroad, never to meet there again, The 
twilight shone into the room dimly through the half- 
closed window, and fell around me upon,.the dusty 


walls with the soothing influence of charity,  Every- 


were thronging about the place. - An echo was awake 
in my bosom, lingering and thrilling there, like the 
deep tones of the dead. The many voices of child- 
hood ; the kind word, and cheerful amile ; the prayer 
that agcended from the family altar, laden the 
intensity of parental feeling ; the blessings and fare- 
wells, all greeted me at that moment, with the dispas- 
sionate and moving eloquence which comes from the 
outer courts of eternity, tear which fell upon the 
cheek of infancy, the kiss « fundying affection, and the 
sterner embrace of manhood was there, in the virtue of 
their spring-tume ; again 8uch pure and tender 
emotions were as were wont to visit me-ere the 
world had stolen the simplicity and guile!essness of 


arrested by an in one corner, there traced 
by a diamond upon the broad glass. Tyr ol 


What a wave of recollections came in on 1 
The past with its 8hadows and vague 
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unvoiled, and with an almot eudden ion I obs, 
monde» 3.2 a hy 


THE | 
" was” one s'of winter "and deeclation. ' Phe \#now e hay 
deeply on the earth; and gave to valley and hill-side 
the same pure Covering of white, till the horizon 
mingled its bltig haze with 'the distant landscape. 
Tree and shrub\were dashedeach with the trappings 
and frigid garni 
rain 6-0 any had hung their'branches with tinsel 
gems;"that gleamed in the gunlight, like the 
reflection of a solitary lamp amid the chandeliers of a 
vast cathedral. The” Merrimack, which erst swept 
along amid the beauty and grandeur of summer 8ce- 
nery, lay far to the: north, voiceless and calm as the 
zky. that glept above it. Now and then a deep 8ound 
came booming oyer the snow, as the ice groaned and 
sunk beneath its burden, and toll that the waters were 
shrinking from its embrace. - Away to the 8outh reared 
up old Ardens, its bald, bleak summit pusbing out its 
woody declivities and rocky points into the teeth of the 
tempest. The thunder-cloud had often burst upon it, 
and muny a scnthed and shattered oak 8tood there 
creaking 'and waving to the rude visitings of the 
winds, The hoarse roar of the ocean mingled with 
the evening gale, as it 8wept over the broad meadows 
and echoed among the forests and valleys of West 
N-—., - 1 had often walked and listened here before, 
and that unmoved; but now my heart was full—I was 
sad. Stranve tales had been told me, that day, of the 
changes which time had wrought among the affections 
and trusts of my boyhood. 


Where were those who travelled with me at the 
commencement of life's journey ? Where were the 
companions of my 8tudies, and the joint participants 
in the overflowings of mirth ? I called upon them, but 
they answered not. I stretched ont my hand to them, 
but strangers grasped it. In vain I looked around; 1 
80ught for them in vain. They were scattered like 
the leaves of an autumnal forest. They had wandered 
away—whither 1 knew not. Fame or wealth had 
called them to the everlasting snows of the north;or 
ently led them amid the perennial verdure and 
scorched plains of the tropics. But were they all 
marching on'in the full career of hope and happiness ? 
No, many, very many had gone down to the grave. 
The silver- cord was loosed, the golden bowl was 
broken, the wheel had ceased to go round at the cis- 
tern, Some expired while the eyes of anxious and 
affectionate relations were watching over their couch, 
and the hand of friendship was raised to minister to 
their every want. Their ashes repose beside the 
mouldering bones of their ancestors; and the flower 
planted by affection's hand, and watered by affection's 
tears, blooms upon their verdant 8epulchres. 


The yew-tree and the willow wave above them, 
and the winds that breathed round their childhood's 
home, 8igh fitfully over the graves of the loved and 
the Jost. Others wandered away from the hearth- 
tones" of their fathers, and fell victims to the fatal 
influence of a southern sky. They. struggled hard 
with the weakness that crept over them ; but the heart 
grew 8ick with its loneliness, and yearned even to its 
more 8ure d n for the tender charities of those 
they loved. No fond mother hung over. them, to 
z0othe their anguish with 8weet words of peace, No 
sister 8tood by. to 8mooth the pillow of diseage and 
'bid them * Gol gpeed” at their departure. The music 
of's afvetion's voice was not. to them. 'Those were 
| that — their ears; and the 
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ture of Winter's fectival. A 'storm' of 


Eh unaccountable, but what was their sarprise. wh 
ills||they observed that on nearing the cont, it pr iva- 
ative||teer never tacked, and fipally ran | 
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followed thert' t6 their last tobg ret. " They were 
borne by careless hands, and perheps the jeer and 
the laugh were heard as the = of the valley 
were heaped upon their "The, winds of 
the mountain come down. Folly, and wake the 
only requiem that is heard above their, graves ; 
and the rank grass is the only token that can Point 
out their place of slumber to the passing traveller. 
The parents mourn as they stand beside the quiet 
household graves in the village churchyard ; but 
the tear of unmastered agony starts into the eye as 
they think of the wanderer who s8leeps alone he- 
yond the sea, or in the desolate bosom of the west- 
ern prairies. 

Such I learned, from the lips of one who re- 
mained, had heen the fate of many. of my youthful 
friends. I 8ay many, for of a score with whom 
I held intimate communion, but four were left to 
tell the tale of the others? departure; and as I 
turned my steps again from my native -village, as 
I 800n did, for who would dwell amid the desola- 


tions of his youth?—I would not have breathed a| 


wish, could it have brought me the existence of 
the world, J. H. K. 


LIFE. 


Original. 


L1yx 1s with propriety compared to a stream ; and 
youth, to a fragile bark. Hope is the gale which 
wafts the little bark down upon the gentle waters. 
The little skiff glides swiftly along, while hope 
cheers the heart, and strews the banks on each side 
with the most fragrant flowers. 'The rippling tide, 
the circling eddy, are transformed into beauties ; 
for then we know not, we think not, that death is 
in them. or 

As we approach the years of manhood, the 
waters grow dark and deep, Hope is in part ex- 


changed for reality ; the roar of the mighty ocean | 


greets our ears. Now, joy thrills' our hogoms— 
now, SOrrow PosSes88C8 our hearts, and the tears of 
regret force a passage down the cheeks. We lose 
sght of the land upon which our fondest anticipa- 
tions are reared, and one broad waste covers the 
whole expanse. 'The bark, propelled on by an 
irnpetuous torrent, finds no place of anchorage, but 
in the river of death ; and no quiet haven, but the 


common resting plies of all mankind—the abode of 
the Great Eternal. - ELIZABETH, 


HISTORIC FACT. 


Waar is related below, which is taken from Cool- 
idge's West India, shows most clearly the effect of 
ignorance, and proves beyond a doubt, that it is the 
Parent of guperstition. | 

* Some years ago, before steamboats became very 
common, one was started.to ply between Trinidad 
and 8ome of the neighboring Islands. In this boat 
a large party resolved to take a trip of pleasure, as 
a mode of patronizing the undertaking. Almost 
all the party became sea 8ick; and as they returned 
there was no one on deck but the man at the helm 
and Sir Ralph Woodford. They observed at 80me 
distance a smaNll Columbian privateer maki 


Sail for the shore of Trinidad. Her course 8eemed 
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man to 8teer Kite ot, i Wat "_ qht dis- 
cover the cause'of it. ' When' they came. lose - 
the vessel she appeared dexert 3 Sir Ralph we 

on board of her, and after sea Cn, 
without finding any one, he at leng 1 open a Tittle 
8ide cabin, and 8aw a man lying on a mat, evident- 
ly with.gome limb broken. "The man made an ef- 
fart to put himself into a supplicating posture, he 
was pale as ashes, bis teeth chattered, and his hair 
Stood on end. Migericordia! Ave Maris, fakered 
the Columbian. 

- Sir Ralph asked him what was the cause of the 
strange conduct. Misericordia ! was the only reply. 
It was 8ometime before the fellow could be brought 
back to'his senses. At length he gave this account 
of the matter: 

'That they 8aw a vessel apparently following 
them, with only two hands on board, and steering 
without a single 8ail directly in the face of the wind, 
current and tide ; they knew no ship could move 
in 8uch a course by human means; they heard a 
deep roaring nolse, which their fears magnified ; 
finally, they concluded that it was a 8npernatural 
appearance, and accordingly drove their vessel on 
shore in an agony of terror, and escaped as they 
could ; that he himself was not able to move, and 
that when he heard Sir Ralph's footsteps, he verily 
believed he had fallen into the hands of the devil.” 


THE BURIAL. 


Original. 


PassING through the village of 'T-—, in the month 
of October last, I observed a Jarge collection of 
people at and around the house adjoining the tavern. 

Worn out with fatigue I balted in front of the 
inn, and delivered my beast into the charge of the 
person in attendance, On making inquries re- 
specting the group which had assembled, I was 


informed by my hostess, that there was a funeral. 


'The neighbors had met to 8y mpathize with a heart- 
broken mother, a widow, who, by the unrelenting 
hand of the grim tyrant had been robbed of the 80- 
ciety of an only, and an affectionate and dutiful 
daughter, her only hope, ber only earthly consola- 
tion. Tbeinga stranger in the place, was disposed to 
remain at the Inn, until the procession had gone to 
the house appointed for all the living, and should 
have done 80, had not the inmates of my abiding 
place manifested an inclination not only to go them- 
selyes, but to have me go. No sooner was I made 


[acquainted with this fact, than I repaired in_com- 


pany with the family to the - scene of distress. 
We entered, and partook of the 8olemnity which 
pervaded every part of the group. 


herge 


on shore, the crew at. the 


yas 50 


r Ralph odor the helm's-[[smoo 


All was Silent as the tomb. 'The mother, clothed 
with the habilinents of sorrow, was 8eated in one 
corner of the room, and gave vent to. her over-hur- 
dened heart in a flood of tears. No busband' had 
8he to pour the: baIm' of consolation into her Jacera- 
ted bosom, or in whose sympathetic ear she could 
rehearse her tale of wo. ' On the whole, the scene 
was the most affecting of any I had ever witnessed. 

The neighbors, touched by the sympathy which 


all ||naturally awakens in the heart of humanity, on 


beholding our fellow beings in distress, for it is im- 
possible to witness one in the deepest anguish \ 
out ecommigerating their case, attem to 800 


101 | in all their ef- 
Like Rachel of old, Fel mourned for her 


not. 
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omenctigd by the dence of hu baokbod torn (hoakly; 
open, by- this new affliction, no'one can for a mo- 
ment: wonder- that her grief was inconsolable. 
"There was one other person in the room, whose 
grief seemed nearly, if not quite as intense, as that 


of the mother. This was a young man, in the HBPC# $63 RO ||+ Let there be 
bloom of life, I should 8ay between the | : 6 + hg at Te 
twenty aud thirty. He 8at beside the mother, 80 gweet, and clear, and wild, The creatures of M 
in deep mourning, occasionally lifting to his lips| hea aq Child?  Suffuged into be 


the miniature.of her who lay cold and lifeless in 
her coffin. As I afterwards learned, this young 
man was united to the deceased by the most 8olemn 
ties, and expected in a few months to be joined in 
wedlock. But death laid his icy grasp upon the 


BETA. 


A FANCY SKETCH. 


Ear of one whose love is surer; setting 8un rapidly descends western horizon, 
Fg FSH Hers, the mother, the endurer and he finds bimself many from his home, 
AG Of the deepest share of pain; to thiak, that another day will come, in which be 
IT was evening ; darkness had spread her shades Hers the deepes! bliss, to treagure Shall be enabled to reach the spot where are centred 
all around. The' arch of heaven was filled with Memoirs of that cry of pleasure; all his hopes of happiness. So, to the believer in the 
ten thousand sparkling orbs, and not a murmur nor gag ® privcat: — = a promise made to Abraham, the prospeet is cheering 
gound; disturbed my meditations. Nature, as if gon apa mag, 141 1 eniah that beyond the dark night of death, there is an 
bending in silence to catch my thoughts, was calm Yes; a mother's large affection eternal day, a home of endless glory, of eternal rest. 
and solemn, as the chamber of death. : 1129 with a mysterious sence ; Every one who believes the words of the Savior, 
My thoughts, borne on fancy's sportive wings, 4.7 gp 3 heh art may look beyond the bounds of time—beyond 'the 
flew with unrestrained speed back to the days of Thrill in her with pojret: intence. confines of mortality—beyond all the cares and .. 
childhood, and beld communion with the compan-|| Childhood's honied tones untaught vexations, the afflictions and losses of this imper- © 
ions of by-gone days. For a moment, I imagined Hiveth 8be, in loving thought; fect state, aud contemplate a world, where gloom, 
myself in the 8ociety of my fondly loved sister, and|} Tones that never thence depart, 1]and douhts, and fears, and tears, and pains, shall 
with inexpressible delight listened to the song sbe For 8he listens—with her heart! never enter. A world, where weariness shall-never 
was accustomed to chant in a heavenly strain. ' I ed be known—where Winter sball never chill and 
forgot the world, with its perfidy and baseness, CHANGE. destroy the most delicate flowers. A world, a 
and raised my thoughts to heaven, while the tears | Original. country where amaranthine flowrets bloom, watered 


of gratitude stole silently down my care stricken || 


OOO TO DEEI os 


THE MOTHER” 8 HOPE. 
[s there, when the winds are singing 


rh and aky their rows have plighted, 


PL Cn cacolings; 
Yet, delicious as they are, 


Ah! *t was heard by ear far purer, 
Fondlier formed to catch the strain— 


| 


{[* Vet there be light!'”—and the fruits and the flowers © 


damsel ; she withered, and was 80on a lifeless Reponde4 in smiles to the new-lighted ak 
corpse. 09 ng opti: wal There was scent in Bo cole. hers AN ies ho the bowers, 
F listened with fixed attention to the prayer offer- More ne be | mm | Sweet zound for the ear, abd soft hue for the eye. 

ed by the man of God, borne on faith's triumphant | RY [| *Let there be light! *—And the mids: eye of woman 

wings to the throne of the Great Eternal, to the Organ, finer, deeper, clearer, Beam'd joy on the man who this Paradise 8wayed 
sentiments of which I could respond a hearty] Though it be a stranger's tone; There was joy—till the oe of all happiness human 

amen. | Thaz the winds or waters dearer, Crept into those bowers—was heard—and obeyed 

I followed with the group, —listened to the rat- | 470 ya oy 4 xo 1]* Let there be light! '—The same apirit superna 
tling of the gravel upon the coffin, —heard with But of ull lis witchiag words That lighted the torch when creation began, 
intense emotion the hs and out-breaki ir | Laid aside the bright beams of his glory eterna., 
groans, SIg and out-vrea ngs Sweeter than the songs of birds, And : ” 

of the widow, and saw the more secret manifesta- Those are 8weetest, bubbling wild Hes ene Megs oy ary noma 

tions; of gorrow on the part of the disappointed Through the laughter of a child. F p wh rr; WOO poo pringing, 

young man, whose appearance indicated true, but Hats oe al ed rowers, 26a "_ mY ; KT A BED . tomb— 

digappointed affection. 'The procession returned Haunted streive from rivulets, The Bhilk has had Wang x Bot 

to the chamber of sorrow ; my eye” followed, but I Hum of bees among the flowers, : 

mounted my 8teed, and pursued my journey, re- Rustling leaves, and silver showers— , 

j oicing in the belief, that the ties which are severed Theze, ere long, the ear forgets; TW 0K LOR £0. CONE. 

here on earth shall be renewed in the realms of But in mine there is a sound Origins]. 

ternal day, and that the Treator is the God of the weeks; ni 88 rec vng aurary : — 

. ot y, ne 100:57 / Heart-deep laughter that I heard, \|Ir is cheering to the traveller, who has azcended 
widow, and has aid, © let the widow trust in me.” Erin chil coil apuit = weed. and_deccended the rugged hills of « nedidiiitors 


cxzATION A 


The sun in his 
| (ap -atiuipes. dp tiger... 


country, and with wearied limbs sought repose in 
the shady vale, beside the OE brook, as the 


and refreshed by the dews of eternal love, nurtured 


chnals. |'TauzrE is —_—_— ___ in flowers. —_— and warmed by the smile of the God of unbounded 
my soul was ||522M-to convert the world into « paradise, an s[|mercy and compassion. 
By Sr wy Nat rodredri a garden of the Lord. With choice perfume they || 'The members of the human race are now like 
and the 'angelic performance of my dear Sizter! || fill the air, and awaken within the mind of the be-||children, who are at a great distance from their 
Even now, a remembrance of the cogitations of || 91der, emotions of pleasure. But change is written||home. They wander in the mazes of sin, and 
that hour, in the grove at eventide, thrills my soul, upon them ; and unless you seize them while they [|subject themselves to numberless inconveniences. 
and causes my bosom to heave the trembling sighs, are fresh in bloom, they fade and are gone, They mourn and weep, sorrow and rejoice, alter- 
and my tongue involuntarily to exclaim: | To the eye, they are beautiful ; but clasp them||nately. But their father has given them a hope 
firmly, 'as though they were nabithacel, and a|| which Sets forth a prospect | of going. 
change is at once experienced. 'The thora meets||pure and/8u | 
your groaps and op follows. - So it is with all the | ninat | of earth. ''T 
world. 'Thoge which ap-| bps of rote and better world, of meeting © 

, have 8ecreted —_— SI Þ PRE 


« O! sigter, ving that song once more, 
Wink ner Be nn ear was math. 


But it was all fancy. | Now I am an old\man, || 
without children to comfort, or wife to 80othe | 


pillow, or weep, that I am | ' 
[eloge of life. But.as theso! rnhibar gre denied me, 


wa Aa ads bv ho en 
entered his breast, and left its poison there. | 
- Ma i Cpl 
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POMPE : 1. 
VIEW Up THE STREET OF TOMBS, LOOKING TO THE GATES. 


Poxer! was buried, with Herculaneum and Sta-| 
biz, in an eruption of Mount Vesuvius, a descrip- 
tion of which, with the calamitous event by which 
it was overwhelmed, we proceed to give. 

Pompeii is a great” and rich town, which, after 
lying eighteen centuries in a deep grave, Is again 
shone upon by the sun, and stands amidst other 
citiesy.as much a stranger as any one of its former 
inhabitants would/be among 1s descendants of the 
present day ; Such + 'a town has not its equal in the 
world. 

The distance from es to Pompeil is little 
more'than ten English miles. Near the Torre dell 
Annunziata, to the left, and amid hills planted with 
vineyards, the town itself, which, throwing off its 
shroud of ashes, came forth-from its grave, breaks 
on the view. ' The buildings are without roofs, | 
which are supposed to have been destroyed by an 
enemy in an unguarded state, or torn off by a hur- 
ricane. 'The attacks of the wheels which ancient- 
ly rolled over the pavement are till visible. An el- 
evated path runs by the side of the houses, for foot 
passengers ; and, to enable them in rainy weather 
to pass more commodiously to the opposite side, 


large flat 8tones, three of which take up the width | 


of the road, were laid at a distance from each other. 
As the carriages, in order to avoid these stones, 
were obliged to use the intermediate 8paces, the 
tracks of the wheels are there most visible. 'The 
whole of the pavement is in good condition ; it 
consists merely of considerable table pieces of lava, 
which, however, are not cut, as at the present, into 
squares, and may have been on that account the: 
more durable. 

The entrance into Pompeii is through what is 


| 


now called the Street of 'Tombs, of which a view 
is» given im the accompanying engraving. 'The 
part which was. first eleared'is supposed to have 
e- principal street of Pompeii; but this is 

be doubted, as the houses on both sides, 


with the axooption of a few, were evidently the| 


habitations of common citizens, and were small, 
nd provided with booths. The gtreet itself, like- 


covered with vineyards, which may very well 
occupy the place of the most splendid streets and 
markets, still concealed underneath. 

Among the objects which attract a particular ats 
tention, is a booth in which liquors were s0ld, and 
the marble table which hears the marks of the cups 
left by the drinkers. Next to this is a house, the 
threshold of which is inlaid with a black stone, on 
which is inscribed the word SLave, implying a sal- 
utation -in token of hospitality. On entering the 
habitations, the visiter is struck by the strangeness 
of their construction. 'The middle of the house 
forms a 8quare, something like the - cross Paseages 
of a cloister, often Surrounded by pillars; it is 
cleanly, and paved with party-colored mosaic, 
which has an agreeable effect. In the middle is a 
cooling well, ol on each side a little chamber, 
about ten or twelve feet square, but lofty, and 
painted with a fine red or yellow. 'The floor is of 
mosaic, and the door is made generally to serve 
as a window, there being but one apartment 
which receives light through a thick blue glass. 
Many of these rooms are supposed to have been 
bed-chambers, because there is an elevated broad 
8tep, on which the bed may have stood, and 
becaue 8ome of the pictures appear most appro- 
priate to a sleeping room. Others are supposed 
to have been dressing rooms, on this account, that 
on the walls a Venus is described, decorated by 
the graces—added to which, little flasks,- and boxes 
of various descriptions, have been found in them. 
The larger of these apartments served for dining 
rooms, and in s8ome are to be met suitable accom- 
modations for cold and hot baths. 

One of the houses belonged to a &tationary, 
whose workshop is $till full of the vestiges of his 
art. Another appears to have been inhabited by a 
8urgeon, whose-profession is equally evident, from 
the instruments discovered in his chamber, A 
large country-house near the gate undoubtedly be- 
longed to'a very wealthy man, and would in fact 
ﬆtill-invite inbabitants within its walls. It is very 
extensive, stands against a hill, and' has many 


vige,. is narrow, two. carriages only: could go 
abreagt;. and it is very uncertain whether it ran 
brough the whole town; for, from the-spot where 
Wy pr. digging, to that where 
 recommenced, and where the same &treet is 

to have been again found, a wide tract is| 


stories. Its finely 'decorated rooms are unusually 
Spacious, and it has airy terraces, "from which 


vend; The rear pillarn are the bighevt, the mid- 
dle somewhat .lower, and. the front the lowest; 
they appear, therefore, rather to have propped- a 


1|\sloping roof, than to. haye: been destined for-\ah 


arbour. A covered | passage, - resting- on-pillars, 
encloscs the garden on three sides; it was painted, 


| and probably served in-rainy weather as an agree- 


able walk. Beneath is a fine arched cellar, which 
receiyes air and light from several: openings from 
without ; consequently its \atmosphere- is 80 pure, 
that in the hottest part of -Summer it is always re- 
freshing. A. number . of amphora, or large wine 
vessels, are to be geen here, till leaning \against 
the wall, -as the butler left them when he fetched 
up the last goblet of wine for his master. : Had the 
inhabitants of Pompeii preserved these vessels with 
Stoppers, wine might still have been found. in them; 
but, as it was, the stream of ashes, rushing-in, of 
course forced. out. the wine. More than twenty 
human skeletons of fugitives, who thought to. save 
themselves here under ground, but who experi- 
enced .a tenfold more, cruel. death; than_thosc 
suffered who were in the open air, were. found 
in this cellar, 


The destiny of the Pompeians must have been 
dreadful. It was not a stream of fire which encom- 
passed their abodes, they could then bave sought 
refuge in flight. Neither did an earthquake swal- 
low them up; sudden 8uffocation would then bave 
spared them the pangs of a lingering death. A rain 
of ashes buried them alive by degrees! 


Pliny the Younger, who was an eye-witness of 
the memorable explosion of Vesuyius, by which 
Pompeii was overwhelmed, has given an animated 
description of the scene, in a letter addressed to 
Tacitus, from which we extract the following 
Pas8age :— 

*A darkness 8uddenly overspread the country 
—not like the darkness of a moonless night, but 
like that of a closed room, in which the light is 
on a sudden extinguiched. Women screamed, 
children moaned, men cried. Here, children were 
anxiously calling their parents, and there, parents 
were seeking their children, or husbands their 
wives; all recognised each other -only 'by © their 
cires, 'The former lamented their own fate; and 
the latter that of those dearest to them. Many 
wished for death, from the fear of dying; many 
called on the gods for assistance; others despaired 
of the existence of the gods, and thought this the 
last eternal night of the world. Actual dangers 
wereumagnified by unreal terrors.'. The earth con- 
tinued to 8hake,.and men, half distracted, reeled 
about, exaggerating their own fears, and _ of 
others, by terrifying predictions.” 


Such is the frightful, but true picture which Pliny 
gives us of the horrors of those who were, how- 
ever, far from the extremity of their misery. But 
what must have been the feelings of the Pompe- 
ans, when the roaring of the, mountain, and the 
quaking of the earth. awakened them from their 
first sleep! They. attempted to escape,-and, seiz- 
ing the most, valuable things they could lay their 
hands upon in the darkness and confusion, to seek 
their Safety in flight. In the street before describ- 
ed, and in front of the houge marked with the 
friendly salutation on its threshold, seven skeletons 
were found; the first carried a lamp, and the rest 
had till. between the bones of their fingers 8ome- 
thing -that they wished | to 8ave./'' On' a '8udden. 


you look down into a pretty garden, that has been 


now again planted with flowers. In the middle of] 


this garden is a large fish pond, and near that an 
ascent, from which, on two sides, ix pillars de- 


they were overtaken by the storm which descended 
heaven, and: buried 'in' _—_—— 
for them. 


Before a very large coder otnd was will a a male 
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skeleton, standing with  dizh in his band ; and, as| 
he wore on his finger one of those rings which were 
allowed to be worn by Roman knights only, he is 
supposed to have been the master of the house, 
who had just opened the back-garden gate, with the | 
intent of flying, when the shower overwhelmed him. 
Several skeletons were found in the very 
which they bad breathed their last, without 
been forced by the agonies of death to drop. the 
_ things they had in their hands. This leads to & con- 
Jeeture, that the thick mass of ashes must have 
come down-all at once, in 8uch immense quanti- 
' ties as instantly to cover them. It cannot other- 
wise be imagined how the fugitives could all have 
been fixed, as it were by a charm, in their position; 
and in this manner their destiny was the less dread- 
ful, 8eeing that Death suddenly converted tiem into 
motionless statues, and thus was stripped of all the 
horrors with which the fears of the sufferers had 
clothed him in imagination. But what then must 
have been the pitiable condition of those who had 
taken refuge in the buildings and cellars! - Buried 
in the thickest darkness, they were secluded from 
every thing but lingering torment ; and who can 
paint to himself, without shuddering, a slow diss0- 
lution approaching amid all the agonies of body and 
mind! 'The mind recoils from the contemplation of 
such images. 
* Pompeii,” says Eustace, in his Classical Tour, 
© pos8e88e8 & 8ecret power, that captivates and fixes 
—l had almost said melts—the soul. In other times, 
and in other places, one single edifice—a temple, 
a theatre, a tomb, that had escaped the wreck of 
ages, would have enchanted us; nay, an arch, the 
remnant of a wall, even one solitary. column, was 
beheld with veneration; but to discover a single an- 
cient hougse, the abode of a Roman in his privacy, 
the scene of his domestic hours, was an object of 
fond but hopeless longing. Here, not a temple, nor 
a theatre, nor a column, nor a house, but a whole 
city, rises before us—untouched, unaltered—the' 
very same as it was eighteen hundred years ago, 
when inhabited. by Romans. We range through the 
same 8treets, tread the very s8ame pavement, be- 
hold the same walls, enter the same doors, and 
repose in the same apartments. We are surround- 
ed by the same objects, and out of the same win- 
dows contemplate the same scenery. While you 
are wandering through the abandoned rooms, you 
may, without any great effort of the imagination, 
expect to meet some. of the former inhabitants, or 
perhaps the mater of the house himself, and al- 
most feel like in s, who dread the appearance 
of any of the family. In the 8treets you. are afraid 
of turning a corner, lest you should jostle a pas- 
8enger; and. on entering a house the least gound 
startles, as if the proprietor was coming out of the 
- back apartments. 'The traveller may long indulge 
the delusion; for not a voice is heard, not even the 
s0und' of a foot, to disturb the 'loneliness of the 
place, or interrupt his reflections. All around is 
silence—not the-silence of solitude and repose, but 
of -death and devastation—the silence of a great 
city, without one single inhabitant.” 


FA 
—— 


MY. WISH. 
Original, 


I carx not for the as ur of the world; 


{me his victim, and the (purple gore has ceased its 


mY wish, is, to have some kind and faithful | 
a [25.98 in. a last hours of dizzolring,| 
wo « Cages my drooping #pirit, to wipe the, 
cold sweat of death from my brow, and soothe me! 
with the voice of affection and tenderness. And 
when the last struggle is over, and death has made. 


[|[ebbing and flowing, to be safely laid in the narrow! 
house which for me is appointed, and seek to make 
up my loss, by attention. to'the living. And this, I 
think, is not unreagonable. D. L. 


GOSPBL REST. 
Origin). 


Trex apostles, and the ancient disciples of the Son 
of God, believed the words of their master, and 
entered into rest. Henee the apostle saith, *We 
which have believed, do enter into rest.*” But 
could they have obtained rest, in believing. that 
any portion of their, fellow creatures would be 
plunged into indeseribable wo? If one spark of 
Philanthropy swelled in their bosoms, they could 
not realize the least degree of quietude, from con- 
templating the endless overthrow of myriads of the 
human race. Man is 80 constituted, that he can- 
not enter into rest, with the bare expectation that 
it will be well with himself alone. No one is 
there, but what has friends and as80ciates, in 
whose welfare and happiness he feels deeply in- 
terested. Even the most abandoned wretch, the 
greatest miscreant- that lives and moves upon the 
footstool of Jehovah, has one or more, for whose 


= 4 


strong solicitude ; and he enters not into rest, until 
he feels assured, that they are secure. 

To 8ay that the primitive disciples of Jesus be- 
lieved the dogma of endless misery, and therefrom 
obtained rest, is to make them fiends in human 
forms. Or to assert that they derived the comfort 
with which they were filled, from the bare expect- 
ation, that they themselves should be saved, is 
equivalent to pronouncing all their efforts, to re- 
deem men from the bondage of sin, and its con- 
comitant evils, hypocritical, hollow-hearted pre- 
tentions, "It is tantamount to saying, that they 
were under the influence of the wisdom which is 
from beneath, and not in the least guided by that 
heaven-born principle, which constrained them to 
labor for the good of their kind. $. 


THE REASON. 


Original. 


*War do you in the tales you publish ascribe 8uch 
a Character to the votaries of Partialism ? I never 
Saw a Calvinist half so bad, as some of your stories 
represent them to be.” Ans: For this reagon: We 
intend to show what a man would be, if the real 
8pirit of partialisgm characterized all his actions. 
The reason none are openly as awful, as they are 
repregented to be in stories, is, they act under the 
influence of a better principle, than their creed in- 
spires. In other words, they profess one creed, and 
live up to another. 'The first of the foregoing, was 


the question propounded to us by a "friend, the 
other day, and the latter was our ansWer. 


Lack:hot. end with wes modes. a. enlendid tomb 


erected over this frail tenement—nor a marble Tarr: is, and will be kept for ale, at the lowest|| 
hes 4 prices, at the Book Store of Smith and Tomp-|[* 


slab placed at my head, to point out the little pot 
of earth which my bones may occupy. . - pats my 


rest in , afte bei published the Univ: 
body peace r once I l - ”_ and 


. the bosom of mother earth. 


BOOKS AND $TATIONARY. 
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que with an extengive variety of fancy articles. 
niversalist books, pamphlets, sermons—sabbath 
schoot books—Likenesses of Univerzalistelergymen 
—&e, &c. may be had exceeding. cheap... A num- 
ber of the first volume of the Univerzatist are on 
hand and for sale, at 75 cents i h. 


BALLOVU'S SERMONS. 


Just received, as above, a few copies of Ballou's 
Sermons. Price-50 cents. Also a complete assort- 


08 of Sabbath School Bouks. 
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0” no! I never mention him But love lh awokt as; + bed? Where - 'er Ln "259A eyes, His goodnershines abroad. 
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From far i harms 


I no more his vengeance d 


: "Think they that He'll for - get? 


They bid me bun in change of views, 
The wrath that others sece ; 
But Were I to adopt their creed, 


A woful child 1 *d be; 


'T is true, 1 fear no more, that I 


Eternal ire shall meet, 


I know God loves His creatures well, 


And never will forget! 


—  — 


A DESCRIPTION OF P—. 


Original. 


Hex cheeks were of the roseate hue, formed after 
the most perfect model of which the mind can con- 
"ceive or the imagination paint. Her eyes were 
"blue, but bright, and sparkling as the diamond in 
.the-mine. Her hair flowed in golden curls about 
her neck, while the zxymmetry of her person was the 
most 'petfect of any I ever beheld. But her exter- 
nal perfection was small compared with the quali- 
ties of mind which she manifested, and of which 
the poor, the unfortunate, the sick, the fainting, 
- and the friendless, were the constant witnesses. 


| amber of sickness, delighting 
to.cheer the fainting 6 SOU |. TI beheld her in the cot- 
tage of OI Me the oil of sympathy and 
| kindnes mh te the mourners, and wiping 


RIGS eye. I looked _ and 


"They call me sinner, devil! now, 


. I heed not what they ay ; 


I have His sure-and certain vow, 


"T6 bear me safe away. 


My Bible tells me © God is love,” 


Why then should I regret? 


His power is great—His promise zure; 


He never can forget! 


CES 


ſrom the land of the living. Now the poor call for 
help—the mourners seek for comfort—the sorrow- 
ful ask for pity—the divided look for a mediator, a 

reconciler of differences, but in vain. Each in turn 
call, but mourning relatives answer in plaintive 
tones and sobbing hearts, *she is gone, s8he is 
gone, O God, have mercy on us;* and echo an- 
s8wers, © Have mercy on us.” DELTA. 


OBITUARY. 
Original. 


Died in Boston, very uddenly; of the bled foves, 
Mr. Fitz Edward Sargent, of Gloucester, _— aged 
23 years, ' 

By this -sudden and unexpected Sarinatiiel of 


* 
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and inciiperieitced wiſe. When prooperity uit baſs 


piness bid fair for a long futurity of bliss—when no 
fearful apprehensions, nor dark forebodings of futare 
trouble agitated her mind—when' every thing. was 
arrayed in the 8unny 8miles of imagination, just break- 
ing forth from an unclouded-sky, then, oven then, 
with agonizing dnt, she 
eloud, which in*a moment spread 'over 

the Aj 75rd and casting-as it- were with 'one 
melancholy 8weep, an omnctunting diech upon the 
bright luminary of all her hopes. [ie #7 

O, may Heaven grant to herthat omrenchtted 
which eprings from the hopes'of immortality, and 
that peace which comes from above. May she en- 
joy the consoling thoughts, that she has not always 
here to 8tay, to endure the troubles and trials incident 


Divine Providence, a young wiſe is deprived: of an 
affectionate husband, and g8ociety of one of its bright- 
est members. Mr. Sargent was a young man respec- 
ted by all who knew him. He was of an amiable 


| ||disposition, and manifested in all his actions, the 


to mortals—that she too-will-s00n be borne to'* that 
house not made with hands, eternal in the Heavens,? 
where separations, tears and broken ties will no more 
come—where she will e enjoy/ an everlasting union _ 
with him whose loss she now deplores. And may 


yg orhoden bliss. preempt mages Bu 
wo 0 + ny be comforted by the' like dj 
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YOUNG MENS UNIVERSALIST 

INSTITUTE. 


We publish below a communication respecting the 
Young Men's Univyersalist Institute, of this city. 
We were about preparing an article on the suhject, 
when the annexed favor came to hand from an e8- 
teemed correspondent; but as our own views are 50 
fully expregsecd by the writer, we have concluded to 
give place to the epistle, and defer what we have to 
offer, until 'a more convenient 8eason, We regret 
that the writer prefers a fictitious signature to his own 
initials, EDITOR. 


Ms. Evritor :—I have attended many of the meet- 
ings of this institution, and have been invariably 
gratified. 1 think such. as8ociations productive of 
zond, for the following reasons : 

0 K ; y 2 e attention of the young is called to the sub- 
f religion, and their best powers are enlisted in 
all causes, the cause of truth and right- 


et ER EIEING 
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3 we he ving their attention thus fixed upon a cor- 


Jonathan B. Smith, Norway. $8. Hapgood, Weater-! 
Ford. J. S. Waite, Portland. Rev. Jacob K. Fulmer, Do-' 


as »— wo 


4 y, they will be g 

[lay in the pathway of the young. For _— 
|that, unless the mind is fixed upon the proper object, 
it is liable to be led astray. The Inxtitution of which 
I speak, is designed to regulate the and 
direct the understanding into the right channel, and 
is therefore productive of good. 

3, It calls into action , powers which: would other- 
wise Iay dormant. Young men attend the meetings 
of the Institute in this city, who manifest a large 
8hare of mental ability, and speak upon the various 
questions which come up for debate, with no_small 
degree of tact and energy. But, if s8uch an institu- 
tion did not exist, their powers would perhaps be in- 
active. 

I sincerely hope, that the young men connected 
with Universalist Societies in various parts of the 
country, will not be backward in forming similar in- 
8titutions, BETA. 


of thdddo 
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THE BRIDE'S FAREWELL. 
Original. 


Trax room was splendidly illuminated ; and the 
many fairy forms, and glowing countenances, and 
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Mabe Pp 


EEO 
FT Nee nous, hob cnet 16 9 
wavering friendship and Jove of her parents—but 
ting the future, all is uncertainty. A dark 


impenetrable cloud hangs over the borizon, and she 
{knows not but that it will break in. tenfold ven- 


geance upon her head, and blast eternally, her long 
fand fondly cherished hopes. Well may she say— 
© He may wound who can caress me.” 

What ther must we think of the man, who takes 
a young and beautiful damsel from her father's 
house, and, after he has got her well in his posses- 
£10n, uses*every stratagem he can invent, to make 
| ber miserable? If he does ought, intentionally to 
produce misery, or make her unhappy, he is a fiend 
in human form, and is not worthy the name of hus- 
band. 

Let every husband think seriously of the pecu- 
har circumstances in which a wife is placed, and 
the many unpleasant things connected with their 
leaving the home and friends of their childhood, 
and they will not wonder if their young, or newly 
married wives are a little fretful sometimes ; and 
they will be induced to throw the broad mantle of 


the mirthfulness and festivity of the occasion. 
ceremony had been performed, the cake served, 


hour of separation drew nigh. 


miles. 


with the gray headed old man, her father. 


dispersion of the company. 


for the place of our future residence. 


adieu to my father.* So aying, 


I observed that her eyes were 8uffused with tears. 


insensible of harm,* © My daughter,” said the eld 
man, * God Almighty bless thee. 
perity attend you, 
disappointment rise up to destroy your peace.* So 
Saying, he fel] on her neck, and m_— with the free- 


ness of a child. 


wheels, until the sound was lost in the distance. 


ig. 


ed desires are anticipated. But when sbe_ 


\merry looking bodies which were to be seen in 
every portion of the spacious apartment, toll of 
The! 


and the other little civilities attended to, and the 
'The betrothed waus' 
to leave her father's mansIon, and go to the palace 
of her lord, at a distance of some ten or a dozen 


As the hour of parting approached, I could ptain- 
ly perceive that mirthfulness-gave place to sadness, | 
and that this was s0, not barely with the bride, but 
The 
striking of the clock and the rumbling of the chari- 
ot ' wheels, at length gave the final signal for the 
George took the fair 
Eliza by the hand, and- in accents soft and tender, 
such as newly married persons are wont to use, 
8aid—* Come my love, it is. time for us to, leave, 
©] wait 
your pleasure,* said Eliza, © hut first let me bid 
she approached 
the old man, extended the hand of affection ; but 
as the © Farewell father,” fell faintly from her lips, 


* O my father,” said she, how can I leave you in 
your old age, who hath watched over-me at all 
{|[times, and guarded me from danger, when I was 


Peace and pros- 
May no' evil befall you, nor 


I 8aw them give the last look, a the last 
salutation which affection prompted, and heard 
them pronounce the last farewell I saw them 
enter the chariot, and heard the rolling of its 


My thoughts then turned upon the gabject of mar- 
riage, and upon what would naturally be the views 
and feelings of a young lady, upow- leaving ber 


father's house to go into a 8trange land, and become: 
an ass0ciate of strangers. In the paternal mansion 


She bas all she.can wish or dexsire. Her unexpress- 


charity over their foibles, and seek to make them 
bappy. TOBIAS. 


| 
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PLEASURE. 
Original. 


Pr.EASURE 18 eagerly sought for by all classes of 
men. But few find true and 8vbstantial pleasure. 
The reason for this disappointment is perfectly 
| obvious. 'They engage in those pursuits which 
lead them directly from the object of their search. 

We 8ometimes hear men epeak of the pleasures 
of sin ; but nothing can be more absurd. As well ” 
may we expect grapes of thorns, or figs of thistles, 
as to expect to ohtain true and lasting pleasure, 
from an indulgence in crime of any description. 
Wisdom!s ways are ways of pleasantness, and all 
her paths are paths of peace. It is, therefore, only 
in the observance of her wholesome councils, that 
we obtain our object, Pope wisely says— 

© Virtue alone is happiness below.” 


Let the young, and all who are in pursuit of 
pleasure, bear in mind this one thing, that it eannot 
be obtained, except in the practice of holiness. *© In 
God's presenee is fulness of joy, and at his right 
hand are pleasures for ever more.” Of these pleas- 
ures we may now partake, if we will but cultivate 
a Spirit of fove; for God is love, and he who 
dwells in love, dwelleth in God, and God dwells in 
him. It is perfectly plain, that if we dwell in love, 
'we £hall enjoy the presence of our God, and there- 
fore shall partake of the never failing -pleasures 
which he has in store for us. S. D 


© Hgaven,” 8ays an elegant writer, © has imprinted 
on a mother*s face, something beyond this world, 
something which claims kindred with the | g 


The angelic mile, the temiler 160 
ward eye, which keeps its! 
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vis1IT TO PORTLAND. 
Origins). 


kd. 


AGREEABLY to the invitation of the brethren in Port- 
land, extended to us through their committee, we 
took leave of - our family and friends, and tarted 
ſor the capital of the east, where we arrived in safety 
after a fatiguing journey. During the term of eight 
years, which had elapsed since our previous visit to 
the place, much improvement has taken place in 
almost every respect. Buildings of a beautiful de- 
8cription have been erected in all parts of the city; 
and on observing the throng of busy and happy 
looking inhabitants, which filled the streets, we 
were reminded of the good old city of Boston, which, 
in our opinion, is equalled by no other place in the 
world. 

Aside from Boston, Portland is the most pleasant 


We nlso visited that part of ' Wentbrook, whers 
is located iversalist Seminary, which is un- 
der the care of our dearly beloved hrother Brimble- 
comb. "Things in this region are in quite a pros- 
perous condition, Br. B-— is deeply engaged in 
rearing the tender-mind, and in teacbing the young 
idea how to shoot,* May the Lord reward him for 
his untiring exertions, 

Having completed our engagements, and dis- 
charged the numerous and complicated duties 
which devolved on us while in P , aud having 
concluded an arrangement to; visit there again in 
two weeks, a:d having bid our kind friends and 
brethren, who were too numerous to individualize, 
an affectionate farewell, we went on board of the 
steam boat, and in a few moments were underway 
for our dexired hayen, the Port of Boston. 

The weather was pleasant, the wind Jow, and 


city we have of late had the pleasure of visiting. 
Its location is remarkably fine, and the fact, that a 
large-sbare of equality and brotherly love exits 
among the inhabitauts, enhances its glory in a ten- 
fold degree. 

We 8s00n after our arrival became acquainted 
with many warm hearted and generous brethren, 
who exerted themselves to render our stay among 
them agreeable. In fact, the Universalist Society 
in Portland, embraces a large number of enterpri- 
8ing young men, who are strong in the faith, the 
word of God abiding in them, and who adorn the 
doctrine of God our Savior by well ordered lives, 
and a conversation which becometh the gospel of 
Christ. We are induced to mention this, particu- 
larly, because iu many places this class is 80 8trong- 
ly wedded to popularity, that honesty in matters of 
religion seems to be thrown entirely out of the 
question. But the time is rapidly approaching, if 
it has not already come, when honesty in religion 
will be deemed as important, as in any thing elze. 

Besides this portion of the community, we learn- 
ed with pleasure, that a good share of the aged and 
middle aged were the firm supporters of the truth, 
as it is held and propagated by Universalists. 

The chapel in which the Universalists meet to 
worship, is neat and commodious, and was well 
filled on both the sabbaths we were there. And 
though some have represented that the truth is on 
the wane in tbe place of which we now speak, we 
are nevertheless compelled to tate, that, all things 
taken into the account, there is no portion of the 
Divine heritage, where there are more favorable 
omens. It is true, that our brethren in, Portland 
have 8uffered their ineeting house to be closed for 
a few sabbaths, but it was done under circumstan- 
ces which will fully justify them in the course they 
took. They are now, however, arousing from 
their apparent. slumbers, and will soon shine forth 
in the majesty and -strength of the Lord. 

During our absence from home, we accepted an 
invitation to visit Sacearappa and preach the word. 
Taking a seat in the carriage of our faithful broth- 
er Thompson, we were conveyed to his house, 
where, after partaking 'of the hospitality of his 
family, we went to the place appointed for the 
meeting, which was literally erowded by attentive 
hearers, who liztened with devout attention to the 
word, which was communicated with the usual 
mn t Cr of the speaker. 
| The brethren in this place are alive in tbe good 
Se. by 1d as we while there, have it in 

I h to build a meeting house d 
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gathered blackness—the wind increased in power, 


the prospect of an agreeable and expeditious pas- 
8age was before us. Soon, however, the heavens 


and night with threatening aspect set in. 
The day at length dawned upon us; but it was 
one of indescribable horror. 'The wind howled— 
the sea roared, and the rain descended in torrents. 
Still our barque glided on, being propelled hy the 
power of steam, and we in the lively hope of 800n 


Fain ren gromed - Broth- 


(greeting our friends, forgot the uncertainties which 
are ass0ciated with all earthy hopes. Soon a rum- 
bling noise was heard, and a shaking pervaded 
every part of the vessel, which at first induced us 
to think she had run upon a rock ; but we 800n 
discovered that the shaft of the water wheel had 
broken. 'Dhis was s0on followed by the fall of the 
mast, which came in contact with a poor man, and 
Shattered his arm «0 badly, that it was thought am- 
putation would be indispensible. 
Then we were entirely at the mercy of the winds 
and waves, expecting every moment to he dashed 
upon the rocks, and meet death in some one of his 
most appalling forms. Driven by the wind, we 
floated past two prodigious ledges of rocks, and at 
Jast drifted in toward the shore, between two mare 
ledges of rocks. when we cast forth an anchor, but 
the cuble gave way—a sccond 8hared the same fate, 
but the third held fast, and with it we outrode the 
storm. 'The gale was tremendous, 'The vessel 
mounted up toward the sky, and sank down into 
the deep. The passengers were much alarmed, yet 
manifested great self possessjion. 'The people on 
the distant shore saw and pitied, but could not re- 
lieve us, All that day, we 8tared the grim messen- 
ger Death full in the face. Our whole hope, save 
our confidence in the Almighty, rested upon the 
strength of the cable. Had that broke, the vessel 
would undoubtedly have been thrown upon the 
rocks, and death would have been our portion. 
But God had not so ordained. 
The night came and passed again—the winds 
were hushed—the waters found rest—the sun rose 
in full splendor—soon the needed help came, and 
like a bird with one wing broken, we were carried 
safely into Salem. 
Never , 8hall we forget the joy which thrilled 
our bosom, when we were enabled to. place our 
ſeet upon terra firma. After procuring the necessary 
refreshinents, we took the stage. for Boston, where 
we 800n arrived in safety, and found our family in 
good health, and exerciged with gladness, that we 
had escaped the dangers of the sea. Grateful to God 
for-his preserving goodness, we could but exclaim, 
*O that men would praise God for his kindness, for 


hon, a” mow laborer in this 
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his wonderful goodness.to the children of men. 


|death.” " When we were lying wholly at the merey 
of the winds and waves, we felt as certain of dying, 
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* Universalism will not do in the trying hour of 


as we are now certain that our pen moves upon the 
paper. Anda did we feel more calm andeom- 
posed, than at that moment. Never 8hall we feel 
more certain. of meeting death ;. and never did we 
feel more strongly devoted to the truth, nor more 
fully determined to defend it to the utmost of our 
ability, than at this present time. And never did 
we utter a sentiment with a greater determination 
to make good our assertion, than we now pen the 
words of the poet, to wit:— 

* I *Nl praige my Maker while I *ve breath, 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise 8hall employ my nobler powers. 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 


While life, or breath, or being last, 
Or immortality endures.” 


D. D. 5. 


THE OLD TESTAMENT. 
Original. 


Is it not 8omewhat' singular that if the doctrine of 
endless punishment 1s true, the prophets, whose 
words are 80 voluminously recorded in the Old 'Tes- 
tament, never mention the fact? We all agree 
that Samuel, Isaiab, Jeremiah, Jonah, David, and 
Moses, were inspired by the living God to make 
known to men the will and the character of their 
Creator. 'They were men, who set forth, to the 
utmost of their power, the heinousness of offending 
against God, and who declared that he * looked 
upon 8in with no degree of allowance.* The Uni- 
versalist is glad to learn from Holy Writ that his 
God is too pure to regard sin with allowance, That 
is his only hope; for the truly converted could 
have no hope from a God who either favored or 
practised sin., We believe that the Creator is in- 
deed devoid of all sinful propensities, such as re- 
venge and cruelty, of whieh sin is the founda- 
tion. How 1s it that our orthodox brethren expect 
from God what they would shudder to practise, 
themselves! Is God so much worse than man? 
Our bible tells us * it is better to fall into the hands 
of God than man.” 

Surely, if there is 8uch a punishment as the par- 
tialist 8peaks of, the prophets would not have 
threatened punishment to the bodies of men—they 
would not have threatened punishment to the chil- 
dren of offenders; they would not have told the 
Jews that for their maniſold iniquities, they should 
be dispersed and scattered abroad among all na- 
tions. Would a parent, who loved his children, 
tell them, when he saw them embarking in a vessel 
which he knew would be shipwrecked, If you &ail 
in- that vessel you will get wet? Would he not 
rather let them know the whole of the danger, and 
8a), if you disohey me,.you will be drowned? Yet 
here are men in danger of endless punishment, 
who are only told that they shall be carried away 
captive, for their ins, or that their descendants 
shall suffer for them! And David bas the effron- 
tery to 8ay that ©' The merey of the Lord: endureth 
for ever!* Noah only threatened the sinful antedi- 
luvian world with being drowned, and Jonah pro- 
phesied no- more than that the ee. of Nine- 
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- In the midst of the groat excitement which was 


[|tber sins,* to preach terror and d 
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| on or Lord's hands. . Strang that « 


frat to announce that nine-tenths of mankind are to 
be condemned to endless _y 6. 


DEATH. 


Original. 
© O fear not ot then to die.” 


hence to © that bourne from whence no 
returns,* seems truly sad, It appears, 1 
though nature's dissolution was a fea 
an event full of sorrow and dread. /But is it 80? 
has death 80 much of fear and drodd i ? Though It 
is hard to give up life and *ſeep the sleep of 
death,” 


© 'To feel the hand of Death arrest one's steps 
Throws a chill blight o'er all our budding hopes,” 


To send man to the silent shades of the dust is 
dreary ; but has the grave a fearful gloom,. a 
mournful darkness, a dreary, dismal horror? Oh 
no—man was not created to pass a few days here 
below, then to die and seek the tomb, to be no 
more forever. 


'The blessed Savior died, but he burst the bands 
of the tomb, arose from the dead, and ascended on 
high, to be with his Father, the © God of love.” 
And thus will man die; thus will he burst the 
bands of the grave, and 8o0ar on high, 


© In the light and viewless air,” 


to dwell with the great Eternal, who gave him life 
and 'being. Why, then, does death appear 80 
fearful? why does the tear course down the cheek, 
when some loved one leaves the world, and breathes 
his last farewell to life? Ah, why do we look into 
the grave with such a fearful shuddering—such 
gloom-like, sorrow-stricken countenances? Does 
it entomb a friend? Why weep ye, then, for him 
who, having run the bounds of man's appointed 
race, and to his final rest has pussed? Why weep 
for him who sleeps in peace beyond the able 


8hores of Time? Ah, why fear death—why fear- 


est thou to die—to be in peace! 'DThere is, indeed, 


an inherent principle in man to love life and fear 


death. Who in the, wide world does not wish to 


continue existence as long as may be? that does 


not love life with an ardent, steadfast, impassionate 


love—with & love above: the frowns, perplexities 
and cares of mortality—with a love as untiring and 
strong as Time's certain course? Ask the young 
man on whose brow sit the 8miles of peace, and 
the rose buds of beauty and love, if he is willing to 
Does he 
inherit worldly fortune—do gold and silver sbine 
around him, mocking the splendor of Golconda's 
mines—are the treasures of India within his grasp' 
—all would be given for life's prolongation—all for 
A little while longer,* he ex- 
claims with emotion, © yet a little longer — I fear 
to die—the grave!” Ask too the man whose head 
is Silvered 'with-age, when three core | years and 
forever by, if be is willing to finish 
his pilgrim walk—to let his gray bairs fall to the 
grave ; and what is the angwer—what does the 
ing natureZ what: 


leave the world and bid farewell to life. 


© length of .days.' 


ten have 


«god. ſhxher bay in view « 


\ 


_ The tree of deepest root is found 
Least willing till to quit the ground; | 
'T was, therefore, «aid by ancient sages, 
That love of life increased with years, 
So much that in our latter stages, 
When pains grow sharp and sickness rages, 
The greatest love of liſe appears. 
And thus it is; we all loye life, both young and 
old, rich and poor; we all cling to existence, and 
fear to die, to give up life. Though nature has oft 
been unkind ; though we have drank deep of sor- 
row's cup ; though the chill, bleak winds of adver- 
sity have whistled by our doors, and blighted the 
fairest- prospects and hopes without ; though we 
have felt the chilling, unfeeling hand of poverty 
that would oppress us as though humanity could 
never weep—still life is sweet and fondly loved ; 
ten thousand charms bind us to earth, endearing 
man'to his native element. But what of death? 
Though life is sweet, though good preponderates 
over evil, though we prize existence and give her 
all her charms—yet is death 8o much to be feared— 
is death the king of terrors, the grim messenger 
whose icy hand unbars the bolts of caverns deep 
below? No. Some have, indeed, represented 
death in most frightful colors—but it is not s0. 
Death opens no caverns deep below where hope 
never comes—it leads not down to the bottomless 
pit where mercy neyer reaches. We know, in- 
deed, that many 8uperstitions are associated with 
the idea of death ; that many have done much, to 
affix to it terrors—they have done much to render 
the thoughts of death appalling to the mind ; they 
have represented the angel of peace as the angel 
of wrath ; they have called the dove the fierce vul- 
ture ; they have named sweetness bitterness ; hope, 


all, they have handled the scriptures- deceitfully ; 
they have tried to persukde the people to believe 
their dogmas—in fine, they have in imagination 
hurled men, women, and children, into the realms 
of everlasting despair, to the bottomless pit of woe, 
to engulphing caverns, ten thousand times deeper 
than the earth's centre, where sulphurous flames 
ascend forever and ever, like lava from the volca- 
no*'s fire. 'The conduct of some, has, indeed, been 
very deleterious. 'They have striven, with zeal 
and $pirit, to magnify our fears of death; they 
have painted it in the blackest colors, in the deep- 
est shades of woe and bitterness. 


It seems that nature does not dictate all. Edu- 
cation hus a part in the matter, and a very consid- 
erable part too. If we were taught to look upon 
death calmly and cooly, into the grave as the place 
of rest, to believe, in spirit and truth, that God is 
igood unto all, that his tender mercies are over all 
his works, should we fear 80 much to die. Ahno! 
let the word of truth teach us then. 


'The 8weet singer of Israel says, © Though I pass 
through the valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil '—* Surely goodness and mercy 8hall 
follow me.* David feared no evil. Death could 
not move him, or make him afraid. There are 
many passages in 8acred writ highly consoling. 
The gospel brings to light life and immortality, 

© places a light within the tomb and reveals the 
glory beyond it.” Woe are assured that death sball 


2s to be, ſears 10 die. How wwe are the works | 
gospel which brings © Glad tidings,” should be the||the poet:— , 
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thee with joy. O thou child of mortality, fear not to 
die. Child of sorrow,/fear not the grave! *Itisa 
place of rest,” where the. pilgrim traveller retires 
after * the silver cord is loosed,' to be at peace for 


ever, 


* O fear not thou to die 
To die, to be that bleszed one 
yt eOew and beouteous sky 


May feel his conflict done.” M, 


Wurzr a blessing it is when a man can properly 
regulate his temper, How many heart-burnings 
and animosities would it save us ; how many friend- 
ships would be preserved, and what a deal of good 
fellowship, that is now wasted, might be concen- 
trated and gathered together for our worldly com- 
fort. 


READ OUR APOLOGY. 


Original. 


Mocn delay has taken place in the publication of 
several of the last numbers of our paper, and we 


{have set down to write an apology, which we are 


desirous our kind patrons may read, and throw the 
broad mantle of charity and forgiveness over all the 
imperfections of the past. 

But what kind of an apology shall we make? 
That is the question. We will tell the simple 
truth. During the pubkeation of the present vol- 
ume, many unforeseen, and anexpected revolutions 
have taken place in the printing office, where the 
mechanical] part of our paper has been executed. 
'These revolutions have necessarily occasjoned de- 
lay in the printing, and in despite of all our efforts 
to the contrary, a delay in the time of publication 


despair ; life eternal, death everlasting—nor is this | 


has been the result. Another revolution transpired 
during the printing of the last number, and though 
the matter was prepared in due seas0n, an unusu- 
al delay was experienced, which has very much 
(ERPRIIEL many of our-subscribers, and induced 
them to threaten a discontinuance of their patron- 
age. We hope it will prove to be ouly a threat. 


For if they will try us once more, we feel yery 


sanguine that they wilt not be unhappily disappoin- 
ted ; for we have made arrangements whereby they 
can have their papers punctually, At any rate we 
shall make a good beginning, for the first number 
of volume four, which is not due until June, is now 
ready for delivery. It is filled wholly with origt- 
nal matter, as every number will be, and waits the 
order of our patrons, and the Universalist commu- 
nity generally. 

While we are upon the subject, we will embrace 
this opportunity to return our thanks to those who 
have favored us with their patronage, especially to 
those who have paid in advance. We earnestly 
80licit a continuance of their 8upport. On our part, 
no pains Shall be spared to meet their most sanguine 
expectations. D. D. 8. 


A REQUEST. 

Tross of our 8ubscribers, who have copies of num- 
ber one of the present volume which they can spare, 
will confer on us a great favor, by forwarding them 
to our office, as we are deficient in that number. 

We 8hall forward the first number of volume IV. 
to our agents immediately, and they are requested 
to exhibit it to the 8ubecribers in their vieipity, pro- 
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ig \aspiring man, he 


be swallowed up in victory, that tears hall be 
to I a||wiped from off all faces.* Yes, the spirit that has 
nes yet ||fled feels no bitterness of wo beyond fe" decline. le; 
uld 8bield It has | gone to i better and happier wor [[cents, 
would -give [|are "i 1649 thhwy D 


yl wiak- dwell with the great Eternal. 0 bizfil annua eto 
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LOST BEAUTY. 

Lavy LesLiE was & woman of uncommon beauty, 
but by a fell disease her once beautiful countenance 
had been severely scathed, and she arose from 
the bed of sickness with the marks of the pestilence 
upon her. * It js not to be denied that the noble 
lady had as large a portion of personal vanity as 
usually falls to the lot of woman. Of high birth, 
and large possessions,—she had consequently a 
gufficient number of flatterers to praise and fawn, 
Had she been as dark as Erebus, and as deformed 
as 8in, they would have sung of and praised her 
loveliness. But its character and brilliancy had 
been 8uch that she could not move without receiy- 
ing the homage of eyes—s0 rarely paid without 
being sensibly felt, and duly appreciated. She had 
been feted and sung, painted and sculptured, until 
her exquisite head whirled upon its pedestal—and 
what was till worse, her heart, naturally kind and 
benevolent, became careless of the wants or wishes| 

of her fellow creatures. Prosperity drives. pity 
from the bosoms of the wealthy : it is good to feel 
disappointment, and eyen adversity, at s0tne period 
of our lives; for practical experience 1s a benefit 
to ourselves and others. It was Lady Leslie's 
beauty that steeled her heart ; sbe thought of it— 
acted upon it—dreamed of it. It had gained her 
the affections of the only man she ever loved. 
One whom wealth and title could not paurchase,| 
was nevertheless.caught by the matchless face— 
that now!—but she could not bear to think of it. 
To look upon it a second time, thus; scarred and 
disfigured, was impossible! Her husband had 
been [abroad ;. and the letter, which lay open on 
her lap, told of his hopes of an immediate return ; 
and spoke much of anticipated happiness in meet- 
ing again (80 ran the words) * with his bright and 
beautiful wife.” 

Annette had watched, with. all the earnestness 
and anxiety of her affectionate. nature, the effect 
produced by the perasal .of that letter upon her 
gister's mind. She had longed for the return of 
her brother ; for 8he felt that now was the time, 
when Lady Leslie's proad gspirit was bowed +by 
mortification, to lead her from the vanity-of her 
ways, and teach her. to mount far, far above the 
world's mean and s8ordid enjoyments, 


*Why should such as she,* thought Annette, 
* trifle away the essence and energy of s0ul, that 
God has given her, upon those whose wonder is 
cankered by enyy—and to whose tips blessings are 
unknown! Her heart is touched and softened by 
affliction; she- valued the casket more than the 
jewel it contained—for she lived among thoge who 
could appreciate the first, but not the last ; the roses 
of her cheek were more lovely in hersight than the 
blossoms of her-mind, that would: have furnished 
forth 8uch glorious fruit, had the one been cultiva- 
ted with half the care bestowed upon the other. 
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But it is not too late; he is yet in the 8ummer of 
her days ; and who knowsthat if Leslie comes not 
it may be given to me, her:ypungest and unworthy 
sister—to show her better things. When the old 
Romian soldier was blind, he was led by a «tripling 


"old man was less wise than before, bat he wanted 


Sight, and the youth lent him the only faculty he 
ed; On the same' principle, may not I give 
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\boy—as one child would lead another ; not that the |] 


ante ible} who 4 is ten times greater than myself, the | 
_ quality she needs—the only one that  Tpoaccss, 
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not speak yet,” thought her ciater, and wit 

ing a word, she took her Jute and mriking a fe 
wild chords, hegan that beautiful "Fo of the wit 
and accomplished Carew :— © 
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Or from star-like eyes doth seek 
Fuel to maintain his fires— 


we” 1 
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So his flame must waste away.? 

She paused, for a moment, at the conelusion of 
the first verse, and stole a quiet glance at her com- 
panion j but there was no expression that could 
induce her either to continue or forbear another 
stanza, She again sung :— 

© But a smooth and steadfast mind, 

Gentle thoughts and calm desires, 
Hearts with equal love combined, 
Kindle never dying fires; 

Where these are not, I despise 

Lovely cheeks, or lips, or eyes.? 
©You are fond of the lays of the olden time,? 
said Lady Leslie with a 8g; © but I care not for 
either the modern or the ancient rhymesters ; why. 
Should I care for any thing, when nothing cares we 
me? ? 
© If you care for nothing, dear sister, that same 
nothing shows marvellous wisdom in caring for 
you. I wish I could imitate it! But will you not 
read me [Leslie's letter?” she continued; *or at 
least tell me what he 8&ys? Here have I sat the 
perfect picture of maidenly patience, singing and 


my lordly brother.” 
* O, you may 8ee it all !—but stay, I will og 
you this passage myself !— 
« Since you have 80 long enriched the Mbey 
with your presence, I fear I can hardly hope you 
will continue there after my return ; tell me, dear- 
est, do you not pant for the court, of which your 
beauty was 80 bright an ornament? ?? 
© You hear, Annette,” continued the proud lady, 
rising from her seat, and pacing her apartment 
with the grace of a Mary, and the irritation of an 
Elizabeth : * You hear !—Did he know of. the evil 
| have 8uffered, it would be ill talking of beauty ; 
perhaps he would not thiuk of returning.? 
* And haye you not told him then? ? 

Told him, Annette! Oh, no, silly girl! Do 


Him I have 80 Joved!*—But your childish nature 
cannot. understahd such love : you love linnets, 
and doves. and wild roses, and—? 

© You, sister?!? 

© Forgive me, Annette, forgive me!* said Lady 
Leszlie, with one of those sudden transitions of tem- 
per to which petted men, women and children are 
80 often subject : © some allowance would be made 
for a king who had lost his crown—for a—? 


©You have not lost your erown. It is now my 
turn to be forgiven, for again interrupting you, I 


glory to her husband ; and do you know what I 


husband's love.” 
© Granted ; my husband's love was what I prized 


treasures :_it is for him I would be beautiful! ?! 
| | © My dear si8ter!” 


with returr +. wan of manner. 
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© He that loves a rosy cheek, wy ; 4] 
Or a coral lip admires, x7 {astonishment.. She had only considered her. an 


As old Time makes these decay, i 


8ighing, from fair curiosity to know what writes} 


you think I did not want to see him once more!| 


fancy should be a murgied woman's crown?—Her 


* What mean ye, girl?” inquired Lady Lea, | 


ive yourself; Iggranthe was your 
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u took it from other hands. ey, oſs 

> 8ternly on me, . Tn that fn bem wes 
evtor than from any ; but, but, 'vister it was ewoet 
rom all,” 

Lady Ledlie gazed upon her young iner with 


[affectionate kind girl ; she had not sought'to pene- 
[irate her character ; vain people seldom care for 
others 8ufficiently to gcrutinize their minds. And 
-astonishment A her boldness was blended 
eneration for her truth, Annette continued, 
beloved sister would throw open the rich 
tie of her mind, and cultivate the affections 
of her heam, she would be more beloved than ever 


[by her _husband, and command the respect—if, in- 
deed, It be wenh commanding, of those who flat- 
tered ; and, ill, of those who never s0iled 


their I ps by flatt falsehood.” 
* Annette Feversham,+ the philosopher!? ex- 
claimed the lady contemptuously. * R 


* Arinette Feversham, the naturalist, if you will! ” 
replied her sister playfully: * May I tell you s little 
tale? it is very 8hort and very true. You know 
that when you were engaged- in 'the. business of 
ſashionable life, your boy was turned over to his 
chbildish aunt, as companions well suited to each 
other, Well, sister, I have learned from children 
more wisdom, more of that natural wisdom which 
comes direct from God, than I ever learned from 
men, 'Their goodness is 80 active, and their 
thoughts given. with 80 much honesty! TI love:to 
hear them prattle of their miniature hopes and 
|fears, before deceit has taught them mystery and 
concealment. Do you rememher, the first day yon 
ventured to your dressing-room, you ordered Ed- 
ward to be brought in? I was well long before, 
and had seen him frequently ; but some weeks had 
elapsed since he had been permitted audience of 
his mother. Sister, you took him in your arms— 
kissed his fair brow a thousand times, and” wept. 
Salt yet sweet tears of joy ; they were brighter'to 
my eyes than the gay jewels of your coronet for 
they werepature's tears,” 
Perhaps they were tears of pride, shed at my 
own 8ad change.” 
*T 211 not helieve it! he, too, had 8uffered the 
dizease, but *scaped without a blemish. Ah, good, 
my $ister! you wept for joy—to see his brow un- 
stained.” 

© did!—1 didf? 

©] knew you did. I took him to his chamber ; - 
and, after a grave pause, he looked into my face, 
and, clasping his tiny hands exclaimed, *I am so 
happy that mamma has grown ugly : shall I tell 
[you why, dear aunt? it hits taught her'to be kind— 
she never kissed me 80 before. Shall F pray to- 

jght that she may-continue always ugly ?%—Prust 
me, dear sister, Ned was the true philosopht : he 
knew that people, though they moy be admired 
for beauty are never loved for it.” 


| * My poor boy!* 8aid the lady after a painful 


—— 


— — 


_— 


,|\[have read of a virtuous woman being a crown of pause ; © My poor, dear boy ;'be is a noble child! 


and I may thank you for it, Annette ; I trusted him 

to menials ; you saved him from contamination.” 
© am not yet come out,” retorted Miss Fevyer- 

sham, with her own peculiar archness of manner ; 


on earth—more than .earth's—all earth's other||* When I am, I sball have other employments, I 


ladies.” 
do- now.” My ehild might 
, 8eam af-Madd eidohubls ut my 


[ bave'80 long ectipoedt 5 


Nw 8ay, like CO you 


|} * Ab, there it is! 4am | bs! 
|{lie's Oey wy 


/ 


* 


Jest again. 


* cious, and would feed on loveliness, like bees, ta- 
king honey—returning stings—that they would rove| 
"from flower to flower, seeking the 8weetest ; 


'< He ought to have 1 
4 Pet xs he would, had +7 Li RET My}lt 
glorious sister! if you look 80 upon me, I Il neyer 
I know not why T jest—a jext is a play| 
on truth—and truth I have ever worshipped. Wi 

reverence 1 $f 3 it Is the od ting oP of /all 


beautiful the plainest face.” 'A 
truth !? . 
* Annette, there is a new ef created or roused 
within you.” ; EY | 
" Pm" it 1s not new ; love may burn faintly for 
it can be quiokly fanned by circumstan- 
to.a flame. I loved my sister ; and when I 
pn her mind I saw but one blot there— 
't was vanity. 1 feel that I am touching a danger- 
ous theme, with much too free a hand ; but you 
have called me friend—that is a title dearer far 
than sister. , I 've heard you say men vwere- capri- 


but] 
Leslie is not one of these. I will not tell you,? 
she continued with more tact than those unacquaint- 
ed with the windings, the knowledge, and the mys- 
te of woman's heart, would - have given her 
I for ; © I will not remind you that your m—_ 


(hand, Oh that T could hide this face from him and 


"ou 


t us ever—your eyes as brilliant—your 
© 4-75 #grrtbi.ga: as gracious; and, as for 
are graves for, vanity |— 
bn tne him— th 
e 8tarted from her seat- , after a 
lotening, exclaimed—- It is horse's 
np; bats = sound of its hoof among a thou- 


from the world!” She zeized a veil which lay upon 
'the 8ofa, and. would have flung it over her head. 
But Annette drew up her slight figure with a ges- 
ture and a dignity that bore a miniature resem- 
blance-to her sister ; and, taking the rich lace from 
the trembling and vgitated hands of the lady, said, 
. ©'There is but one thing that should make a wo- 
man yeil before her husband, and that is, shame, 
The house of Feversham knows it not!” 
Lady Leslie could hardly help smiling at the tone 
of authority asumed by the little Annette ; but she 
yielded, nevertheless, and forgot, at the time, in her 


busband's warm and affectionate greeting, the mor-/ 
tification which, for 80 many weeks, had ayes) 
her proud s80ul in bitterness. 

* Xx » , * LY * * 


It is again evening, though five years have passed 
since the commencement of our tale; and on the' 
lawn of Leslie Abbey, the lord and his noble lady 
are enjoying the prospect and the breeze of their 
native hills, 'The moat has been partly filled, and 
instead of weeds and wilderness have sprung up 
goodly shrubs and 8miling flowers. Here a vista; 
tias been carefully opened in the wood, and we 
may 8ee the beautiful river wandering like anima- 
ted silver beneath the smiles of the rising moon, 
until it is again 8wallowed in the darkness of the 
deep, deep forest. 
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[I have learned to bless lost beauty.” 


7 upon 
look is theirs ; the silver river, the dark 
waving corn; what else? the hearts and 


— 
bleings 


of their tenantry ! 
The Lady Leslie, after many s s, ſollowed 
the advice of her young and simple : he be- 
came literally & crown of glory to ber. Gband, and 
was crowned in return by his perfect love. 
*Where tarries our sister? * he inquired after 
they bad surveyed their wide domain, and heard 


the blackbird's last whistle, and watched the fog- 


wreath encircle the wood, and cast its mantle over 
the valley. 


*She is with our children. Oh, Lesltie! we both 


owe much to that girl, who blends s0 astonishingly 


the wisdom of the serpent with the gentleness of 
the dove, and the frolic of the wild kid. I sball 
never forget the first lesson she read me on the 


advantage of personal plainnegs.” 


© Personal plainness! what has it to do with 
you? ? 


© Peace, peace, dear Leslie! Do not again 
awaken the vanquished spirit of pride within your 
wite's bogom ; I sometimes fear it only sleeps; yet 
My trial has 
been turned into a triumph.” 

* Let it sJeep on, then,” replied the husband, of 
whose character Annette had rightly judged. <* A 
virtuous woman has something to be far more 


proud of than personal beauty.” 
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complain that life tu no joys 
re-is a 8ingle creature whom 
we can relieve by our bounty, assist by 


our councils, or enliven by aur pres- 
ence, is to lanietit the loi that 


| "os ra- 
a Ce ROY he 
in our hands. es $4.1 


The portable quality of pts -hu- 
mour 8easons all the parts and occur- 
rences we meet with. | in 8uch a man- 
ner, that there are no moments lost: 
but they all pass with 80 much satisfac- 
tion, that 1he-heaviest (gf Joids/(when 
it is & load) that. of time,.is never felt 
by ans, ©. = 

To be angry, is ao revenge the, fault 
of others upon ourselyes, 


The good pa arishioner accuses not 
his minister of spite in particularizing 
him. It does not follow that t 
the arrow hit. | 
foolish hearers make even the? bells © 
Aaron's garments *to clink as the 
think.* And a guilty conscience 18 


like a whirlpool drawing all in to itself, 


which would otherwise pass by. 


We cannot be too jealous, we can- 
not 8usþect ourselves too much to la- 
\bour under the disease of pride, which 
cleaves the closer to us by our belief 
or confidence that we are quite with- 
out it. 
E__RRRRRR———— 
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CANTO '1.' 
As erst, when all creative Wisdowt's «je bn victory 
And natidre from exiatless nothing wes,” Their boaxted hopes were broken and dingalled, 
When darkness veiled this new-born p _ _ While faith revived with renovated bloom, | 
- And not # gusli of svnshine bright and warm, : | As Truthi mmorta} burst the »hrouding tomb-— 
With dazzling radiance tipped the peering bills, Borne: on its tongue the joyfub tidings ran, = 
Drinking the early dew, which night distills, 'F And Hope once more rejoiced the heart of Man, - Days 
CN nn Stigs | And pointing to the akies the $in-bound clave, _ 
vg birds, to hail young day with zong— Proclaimed redemption from. the 
i. amid the gloom of starless night, While in its arms the dying aint 
form before its Author's sight— * Oh! Death! where.is thy victory. and ating? 
- th | Bedazzled at the glorious which shone 
ag 5 hs iu. h/ber reign began. = CE CE _T_ 
| k eld the fettered world in sway, | Foul Error now its throne uxurped- forsook,, 
And in rrerraſarhenn obey; And Idol-shrines to their foundations shook— 
She caused te Idot sbrines, (his own device,) | In crumbling fragments beadloug down they fell, = 
Proud man. to bow- with prayer. and eacrifice, And Truth, in joyous peang gang their knell. _ 
And ſrom his holy throne, burled Deity, | Where Folly ruled, now mild 
A worse; than mortal, yea, than brute to be; For man bath learnt. the error of his ways; 
While, hatoankind, creations lord; eonſest, In Auld mango acids wins! ig n 
Was in ito. turn; Whoerviewt 19 the beast, | th.meekly down; | 


Phantastic bobk ber flight; | deeds __ ere toll " * 22-4 > 
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And with her sister-Ignorance joined in hand, 
Stretched forth her pinions over every land; 
Now,.erring. mortals, lost to. ense of fault, . 

Range round. the 8tandard, which be doth exalt, 
While Ign'rance blinds each poor, misguided heart, 
And. widely all from Virwe's paths. depart; 
Religion, hallowed seraph, sighing flees, 

As thus the world's apostacy she sees: 

And Error rules, while Vice her banner waves, 
And fallen man, himself to Sin enslaves. 


But mark the, change! from forth his throne aheve, And Hearen-born Mind made fees amd pus th, | ph "a = 
; 1 | bs $597 _— 
His eyes, ie bg bent— | | —_— 
With 8orrow marked our course of guilt and sin, THE VAMPEFRE; 
Al He Tr i a at ev. | "a ttcry hers ir 
| Our darketied minds to renovate and cheer; | Fr | "Ori in al. 
Attendant angels her departure sung, pj 
And zeraphs shouted *till Elysium rung}; / 
Unnumnbered works responded to:the «train, 
| And space re-echoed the. tesponse again. 
Earth hears th* exultant song—and lo! a band 
Of simple herdsmen in amazement Stand; 
. For in celestial glory from the skies, A 
_ KIRAN SG AvYf Liar yes: {40 
/-abrink yo'thus | 
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be . a © | : 
=puryivors, before T'fall to the*groutſd,” and” afford 


- duet, from whence they sprung.” 


* youth; and had"once hired a horge"and-chaise*to go 
= to a frolic which” the lads "and lasses of my native 
town were about to hold: "Although I was, at that 
* time, residing in a village 'forty\miles distant from my 
= home, yet I thought it no hardship to. go s0 far to a 
merry-making—for rarely, indeed, was any thing ap- 
-proaching to cheerfulness seen or heard inthe neigh- 

- - borhood where, I had taken up my temporary abode. 
- My -employer was as staid-and as rigid as Lot's wife 
after her transfiguration; and the similitude; may be 
till farther carried/out—for, as she was changed to 
an image with'its. face- towards the burning city, on 
which the fire and/brimstone fell, even 80 was his eye, 
like the girection on a finger post, immutably/pointed 
at one object—to wit, the regions of the ;damned. 
His constant'theme was fire and brimstone; and you 
would have judged from his discourse that he 1tmag- 
- ined the Almighty had never been employed in any 
' better business, than building -bonfires wherewith to 
roast the creatures whom he had made in his own 


*tale. Let us pass on. 'I lived in Connecticut; and I 
had rode 8ome distance before I recollected - that I 
was travelling on a Saturday afternoon, and that I 
Should not reach my place of destination until late in 
© the evening. TI approached a village—the 8un was 
nearly down, and 1 smote my steed with the violence 
© -of Balaam, in order to accelerate his speed, and pass 
= the village before the. day was fairly gone, F_owng 
= that I should- be stopped by the Presbyterians, if 

did not succeed.... ] looked at the mighty orb—he was 
undoubtedly on the point of retiring for the night. I 
- urged my horse to his full speed—he ran, and the 
Sun declined. *Twas a fair race between me and the 


LO!” 8aid. I, * for the power of Joshua—just to stop 
thee three minutes, until I can pass the dwellings of 
= the self-rigliteous!? - But iny exertions were of no 
” avail. I saw the last gleam of the ungenerous lumi- 
> nary flash athwart the village spire, just as I reached 
the centre'of the hamlet. I heard a'door open—I 
W--::: -my eyes fixed in the direction of my horse's ears, 
= and felt a chill at my heart.- © Stop him!” cried a 
= _yoice behind me; that sounded like:the explosion of a 
> mine beneath my feet. I reined in my horse, and a 
” man laid his hand on the bridle. May I never again 
- encounter _— like: that which was given me by 


” the personfwho had arrested my progress. Never 
F. -did'] 8ee a countenance express1ve of 80 much malig- 
” nity, 80 utterly devoid of every trace of human feel- 
ip Could ft higtorical painter throw the expres. 
bk 'of 'thiit' man's face'into"tlie countenance of a ven- 
- " emous Pharisee, smiting our Savior, he might thence- 
forward lay aside his'pallette, and his easel, and live 
upon the interest of his' money: This man was'soon 
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was trespassing FESEINES Sabbath, and must lay 
wotll Sunday” evening: * This: was 's gore' 'disap- 
ment t6 me; and I'was about intimating as much, 
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ore T'fall"to | who's middle iged 
er proof that our race are attracted towards the” 


Like most young men, I was fond of*8port; inmy hay 86, during . your-'8tay;; *ank 


-- Image. But this gentleman is not. the hero of our” 


= »8un. I turned my. eyes beseechingly upon him. 


-"S&conc ed by 'several others, ' whose '8anctified physi- 


ns 


d farmer! briskly stepped upto 
and 8aid, * It will do no for you to rebel ag 
this\ugage.. T'should be'gladwt your company 


had 


th regpect to the person whe; 
708.,. I perceive you cannot” 
untenance, and I will ;satisfy your curiosity.* I 
accepted this, hospitable offer, I found wy. enter- 
tamer an intelligent man,-and wholly untainted with 
the 8pperstitions and intolerance of his neighbors. 
He wa# a native of Rhode Island, and an enthusias- 
tic admirer-of Bo er Williams, In the course of the 
evening, I desired;him to give me the promised sketch 
of the bigot whog@holy zeal had hindered my .. our- 
ney. Os 
* Not here,”'-replied he. - {/To-morrow -morning I 
will lead you'to a spot which *you'will never forget, 
aſter learning the history-of those who dwelt;upon it. 
You 8hall'see with"your own eyes the ruin which has 
been wrought by John Calvin Jr. OY 

* John Calvin Jr.!* exclaimed I. Surely that name 
is familiar to me! ? Pg 

© O, no doubt '—sai@'my friend. +#H@E is the pil- 
lar of the church, and will no donbt be canonized 
after his death. - There is [/not' one -in Connecticut, 
who has not heard of John Calvin Jr. - Besides, you 
must understand that he is comfortably provided with 
this world's gear. ' It makes a'mighty difference with 
these professed followers "of 'a'' houseless, homeless 
Savior—the man of mighty woes, who declared that 
the fox and the bird of the air owned more real estate 
than himself—lIt makes a mighty difference with these 
believers-in the gospel handedggown to us by poor 
fighermen, whether a © brotherF*of Christ* possesses 
ten dollars, or ten'thousand:” Yes; they who tell you 
that it is needful to place all your affections upon 
heavenly things, and to renounce this world 'for the 
sake of the world to come,'do assuredly clutch and 
grapple at every cent that comes in their way, as if 
they could bribe the devil with money, or purchase a 
mansion above with their ill-gotten gains! Calvin, 
therefore, being both rich and zealous, has a double 
claim upon the veneration of. his fellow professors. 
It would, indeed, be strange if you had never heard 


of him! -My kind host then as8embled his family for* 


evening prayers, and T listened to an address' to the 
Deity, which, unlike all that I had before witnessed, 
tended to inspire me with love and gratitude towards 
the Father of all men. Instead. of darkening my 
Spirit with gloom, as the prayers, of others. had uni- 
versally done, Pegs eel of this man imparted a 
degree of cheerfulness.to. my spirit, which rendered 
religion itself, lovely in.my eyes... L, was astonished! 


I had never before. heard. the 9s 4 rg g ad- 


dressed in other terms than'those-of slavish fear,. and 


- abject deprecation. | A. trembling aristocrat,standing 
_ before the guillotine, to. which he momentarily ex- 


pected to be consigned,;.could. not; have ; implored 


mercy of Robespierre-with more. genuine horror, than 


the religionists:of my-acquaintance had. manifested, 
when they plead for at .the-throne of God, and 
begged a respite-from-the gulfof ;fire,to which.they 
had been predestined'before'the worlds: were /made. 
What, then, was my surprise and'delight, to hear the. 
Creator addressedin'such language as'men'-use to 
one whom they” consider” their 'greatest benefactor, 
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Early on the next -morning;,'my Host Ceame« 
walk with him,”” The ut had just"rigen's 
thick forest which bounded the vilage onthe 
side; the dew was ori the long grass; the honey cops 
and daisies hung their modest heads, and the'sly violet 
peeped forth'from his'leafy covert, to'catch'« glinipse 
of "the early travellers. The countless- warblers' of 
the wood were welcoming the' god'of 'day; with: their 
g0ngs; the slimy s8erpent stole'off to the brake,” and 
hissed his dissatisfaction at the charming 8cene—the 
bigot had also shut Himself" in "his closet, to buffet 


- 
© 


Heaven 'with' his long prayers,” instead'of walking 


forth to read the character of the” Mighty Maker in 
his glorious' works: Alas! how will those stern-rel- 
gionists be disappointed, if Heaven bears any resem- 
blance to this beautiful earth! How will their hearts 
misgive' them,” when” they meet no sour' faces—when 
they discover that the abode of the blessed is a Para- 
dise. "But how 'much more-unutterable will be their 
rage and horror, "when they* discover multitudes- in 
the kingdom of Heaven, whom they had very com- 
placently/ eonsigned to Perdition, many years before! 

My companion and IT had nearly reached the skirt 
of the- village, when I perceived that we were dogged 
by some' person; behind a fence, whom Þ could plain- 
ly hear, as he rushed along, but who was hidden from 
observation bythe high bushes' which skirted - the 
road.” Presently; geveral sticks and stones were 
thrown at'us fron; behind! the fence.” I was; deeply 
engaged-in.conversation; and paid but little regard to 
it, until a 'pately of mud struck my friend on the/ side 
of the face. - Enraged at this imeult, Fran'to'the-fence, 
when a-/young man/sprang up from behind it, and 
throwing his arms aloft, uttered a loud laugh of tri- 
umph.'' This was too-much; and I was about closing 
with him, when” my host exclaimed, © Hold! he is 
crazed!” Tx&tarted back, and expressed contrition 
for my 'hasty conduct. | My companion advanced, 
and/soothingly said to the unfortunate youth, © Poor 
James, you look half famished. Have you'breakfast- 
ed this morning? 1 

*Me breakfast!* cried he in a voice that sounded 
hike a hollow shriek, ay, when:the moon goes down, 


then-Jane will'come+'and spread my table with lilies, - 


and'the'black-bear"shall come between us. no' more. 
Hark!:'was'not that her voice? ? 3 ' 

* T hear nothing” but the birds,” replied my com- 
panion. | | 

* Well; I heard amiss. My hearing is bad; for I 
am 80”! weary” with/ drawing dead' bodies'out- of the 
lake, that I 'can'neither''see/\nor [hear like you that 
sleep on feather beds.' James then ran off, shoutin 
: ng, while we walked on in: slence,: until 

= a momdmiinn yen 0mm rr 
were the "rains of a emall cottage,;' - By the -appear- 
ance of the ffagments, 1 cheetebors J that the 
building had: notHfallen to decay in the order-of time. 
It rather bore the*marks of thaving been /pulled: down, 
while the beams: were 'sound, and the walls entire. 
Here, said 'my* conductor, .-is the- 
I promised' to you: | Thee arg ther ruins of a 
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Wilson. | His early I is 
generally beli that Fortune bad 
juvenile” year” sufficiently tom 


to her frown, riper age. ' H 
a man who'spent his days in idle 
indeed poor, but by unwearied i >| 
to- lift his little family from the jaws of ad 
when an accident 8u deprived him of 
had scarcely begun to know him, when he was am 
ed away. At the time of his dec s da 
was a mere.child, yet a precocic e 3 Ir 


an affectionate - heart, rendered” 

livelihood. | In short, before the ating or | 

had reached her seventeenth year, their Rage * 
# 


great service to her widowed mother, 
considered one of the most comfortable 


the: village. Jane was admired | 
was capable of estimating the ' virtues of 
fair ex; Her beauty was the of half the you 


men in the village. She was about the d e | l 
but her form - was - peculiarly light. and wy. |. 01 
not be understood. to say that she wa 

those 8welling graces, which, _ wore | 
any thing else, captivate the fancy, ad | 
torch of love in our bosoms. Nos: Her | p 
worthy to be compared with that of the Jewis > & 
sel mentioned in Solomon's So and the g 
8well of her loins was: irab | 
delicate waist which even the 
might envy. But why mention the 
gon? ; Did I not see that poli 
with the damps of death? Were not 
ming eyes lit with-the wild of 
not hear that cherubic mouth, fitted to 
vior's praises inthe realms of love-and 
—but 1 am rushing to the ce yp 
traced the eause of its disasters. Per 


are young, and who are- rather led by the you 

mercurial Mentor, i than. gui the pale, 

though strong lights of reagon; Tane's 
ts of req a - C 


oo mental peetions She was one of 080 a 
ess ; m we are always sorry to ee 
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Original, nick 
CANTO 1.” 7 Fs 
"As erst, wheh all creative Wizdom's 
And nature from existless nothing wa 
When darkness veiled this new-born p 
- And not # gush of sonshine bright and warm, 
With dazzling radiance tipped the peering bills, 
Drinking the early dew, which pight distills, 
Or, from their greenwood slmnbers, roused the throng. 
birds, to haik young day with 8ong—. 
amid the.gloom. of starless night, 
ot form before its Author's sight— 
Wkened, dormant mind of man, 


Mtg ata = wad world in 8way, 
And bade'ber willing slaves her voice obey; 
She caused tg Idol sbrines, (his own device,) 
Proud man to bow- with prayer. and eacrifice, 
And from his holy throne, burled Deity, 

|. A,worse than. mortal, yea, than brute to be; 

While, hutwankind, creation's lord. eonſest, 

Was jp ite turn; qohoeryient 19 the beast. 


Forth from her; | ; dark queen of night, . 
Phantastic took ber flight; 
And with her: sister Ignorance joined, in hand, 
Stretched forth. ber pinions over every land; 
Now,.erring. mortals, lost to sense of fault, _ 
Range-round, the standard, which sbe doth exalt, 
. While Ign'rance blinds each poor, misguided heart, 
And. widely all from Virtue's paths depart ; 
| Religion, hallowed seraph, sighing flees, 
_ As thus the world's apostacy she sees: 
And Error rules, while Vice her banner waves, 
And fallen man, himself to Sin enslaves. 


But wark the. hy Sar from forth his throne ahove, 


: Truth with its genial power 


And soothed with comfort the dist Fr e's 
Unconquered «till, though Hate its courae oppored,” * 
And Hades? portals o'er its brightness closed, .* 
Death's vaunting sceptre ſrom'its grasp was ford, PRTy 
And Truth avew triumphantly was born.. 

Its foes, amazed, its victory betield— 

Their boasted hopes were broken and dizpelled, 


| While faith revived with renovated bloom, 


As Truth i mmorta} burst the shrouding tomb-— 
Borne on its tongue the joyful tidings ran, 1-0 
And Hope once more rejoiced the heart of Man, 5 
And pointing to the akies the/sin-bound slave, 
Proclaimed redemption from. the gloom-franght grave, 
While in its arms the dying saint could sing, _ | 

* Oh! Death! where.is thy victory. and sting? 


Bedazzled at the glorious light which shone 
Upon 'the realms it long bad termed its own, 
Foul Error now its throne ugurped- forsook, 

And Idol-sbrines to their foundations shook— 
In crumbling fragments headlong down they fell, 
And Truth, in joyous peans 8ang their knell. 
Where Folly ruled, now mild Religion sways, 
For man hath learnt the error of his ways; 

In glad gnbmission at Jebovah's throne, 

His humbled spirit boweth.meekly down; 
Contrite, he pours his beart's repentance there, 
And vows his loye and constancy sincere; ' ” 
There casts his cares, thre tells his gries and woes, - 
While o'er his mind sweet Peace cerenely Bo 


Yes, now regretful of his course late wrod, 

Poor foolish mortals looked unto their Gaede" 
Received his grace—ſed at his mercy's ſeagt, - 

And found their joy and bappiness increaged; © | 
The thauks and prayers once breathed i rence 
The ear of jast Omnipotence now so6ught, / 


And Hope-winged Fancy looked this Gat 
Where Faith stood pointing with expreasion fond, : 
Marked Death and Sin *neath Merey's footstool-capt, | 
And SONS a oc, 
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| were Drs, before bY (fall to ky 
$ nother proof that our race are acted tow 
, from whence they sprung.” ©. 

ke most young men, I was fond of" 8port; tiuy* 


punt” and. afford 


-4] puth; and had"once hired a'horse and chaise*to 80 ||, 


Seb Zo C a frolic which the lads "and lasses' of my native 
x were about to hold.” Although I was, at that 
Cog in a village. (ety ahifes distant from my 
e, yet I thought it no hardshipto,go 80 far to a 
mer 74 naking—for rarely, indeed, was any thing ap- 
-— —proaching to cheerfulness«8een or heard in the neigh- 
|. Dorhood where I had taken up my temporary abode. 
- "My -employer was as staid and as rigid as Lot's wife 
_ after her transfiguration; and the similitude, may. be 
ther carried/out—for, as she was 'changed to 
an image with 'its face towards the burning "city, on 
Sing fire and brimstone fell, even 80 was his eye, 
” like the girection on a finger post, immutably: pointed' 
” at one object—to wit, the regions of the ;damned. 
_ His constant "theme was fire and brimstone; and you 
- *would have judged from his discourse that he 1mag- 
ined the Almighty had never been employed' in any 
- better business, than building .bonfires wherewith to 
3 _ roast the creatures whom he had made 1n his own 
- image. 
tale. 'Let us pass on. 'I lived in Connecticut; and I 
Is - bad rode 8ome distance before I recollected -that I 
was travelling on a Saturday 'afternoon, and that I 
| ghould not reach my place of destination until late in 
"the evening. TI approached a- village—the 8un was 
E tty down, and 1] smote my steed with the violence 
of Balaam, in order to accelerate his speed, and pass 
th bis village before the. day was fairly gone, Showing 
1 should: be stopped by the Presbyterians, if 
| not succeed.... ] looked at the mighty orb—be was 
: | undoubtedly on the point of retiring for the night. I 
urged my horse to his full speed—he ran, and the 
| Bu1 declined. "Twas a fair race between me and the 
"If mn. 1 turned. my eyes beseechingly upon him. 
- ? 8aid_.1, * forthe power of Joshua—just to stop 
*— thee three minutes, until I can pass the. dwellings of 
gelf-righteous! * . But my exertions were of no 
E wail. I aw the last gleam of the yungenerous -lumi- 
£- ary flash athwart the village spire, just as I reached 
I "the centre of the /hamlet.”” I heard a'door open—I 
> ge 7 eyes fixed in the direction of my horse's ears, 
and felt a chill at my heart. * Stop him!” cried a 
i -yoice behind me; that sounded like:the explosion of a 
"TI ne beneath my feet, I_reined in my horse, and a 
n laid his hand on the bridle. May I-never again 
glance like: that which was given me by 
10. had arrested my progress. Neyer 
tid 1 8ee a"countenance ExPressive of 80 much malig- 
=> t ty, Y, 80. itte rly devoid of every trace 'of human fee]- 
F- 'Coult dls higtorical painter throw the expres- 
"that E whe face into the countenance of a ven- 
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0 — ; Flay wie his' pallette, and his easel, and live 
TE > interest of his'money: - This man was'soon 
pt nies Ko ded" me of ' those' worthies in ancient 
ne , wh 6 were-wont to'* disfigure 'their-\ſaces'and 
lake Jobg prayers.” 1 was given to understand that 
trespageTng x on the ho Sabbath, and must lay 

ay ag: ': was 's gore' di 


t intimating as'm 


But this gentleman. is: not. the hero of our” 


* | Wo J ed by geveral others, ' whose 's8anctified physi-- 


ls the*\| a1 
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smiting our Savior; he might thence- || 


|'the 
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ith irespect to the person: -who-;firs 
ou., . F perceive you cannot kegp.your eyes off his 
tenance, and I will ;satisfy your curiosity,* I 
ated -this, hospitdble offer. I found wy. enter- 
tainer an intelligent man, and wholly untainted with 
Superstitions and intolerance of his neighbors. 
= - 
ml 


He wa# a native of Rhode Island, and an enthusias- 
tic admirer-of Roger Williams, In the course of the 
evening, I desired;him to give me the promised 8ketch 
of the bigot whopghply zeal had hindered my ., our- 
ney. 

© Not here,” replied he. - f'To-morrow -morning I 
will lead you to a spot which you: will never. forget, 
aſter learning the history-of thoge who dwelt;upon it. 
You 8hall'see with your own eyes the ruin which has 
been wrought by John' Calvin Jr. - 

* John Calvin Jr.!* exclaimed I. Surely that name 
is familiar to me! ? 

* O, no doubt '——sai@'my friend.” E500 Is the pil- 
lar of the church, and will no donbt be canonized 
after his death. - There is /not/: one in Connecticut, 
who has not heard of John Calvin Jr. - Besides, you 
must understand that he is comfortably provided with 
this world's gear. It makes a mighty difference with 
these professed followers -of 'a houseless, homeless 
Savior—the man of mighty woes, who declared that 
the fox and the bird of the air owned more real estate 
than himself—It makes a mighty difference with these 
believers in the gospel hand wn-to us by poor 
fishermen, whether a * brothe Christ* possesses 
ten dollars, or ten'thousand:” ' Yes, they who tell you 
that it is needful to place all your affections upon 
heavenly things, and to renounce this world for the 
sake of the world to come,' do assuredly clutch and 
grapple at every cent that comes in their way, as if 
they could bribe the devil with money, or purchase a 
mansion aboye with their ill-gotten gains! Calvin, 
therefore, being both rich and zealous, has a double 
claim upon the veneration of his fellow professors. 
It would, indeed, be strange if you had never heard 
of him!” 
evening prayers, and T listened to an address to the 
Deity, which, unlike all that T had before witnessed, 
tended to inspire me with love and gratitude towards 
the Father of all men... Instead. of darkening my 
Spirit with gloom, as the prayers of others had uni- 
versally done, the: A phe: of this man imparted a 
degree of cheerfulness to my spirit, which rendered 
religion itself, lovely in my eyes.....L was astonished! 


dressed in other terms than'thoge of slavish fear, and 
abject deprecation. A. trembling aristocrat. qing 
before the guillotine, to. which be ©X= 
pected to be consigned,: could . | 
mercy of pierre with more. genuine ho 
the religionists: of my.acquaintance had. 
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whe they plead for-pardon 

begged a respite-from-the rhe gu :fire,to which.they 
had been predegtined the worlds were 'made. 
What, then, was m ' BU | arms ng 
Creator a | nen'.use 


one whom E ROTIN their” 
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My kind host then asembled-his family for* 


| I had never before. heard. the. Supreme. Being ad- 


at the throne of Gad, and 
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to*rest with a light Heart! and | 


d my heart'ftom my'eatly ihifaltc 
Early on the hy ep, Mowrd 


walk with him, e 8ut had jugt'r _ "a the 


thick forest which boutided'the viflage' on the etatern 


8ide; the dew was on the long grass; the honey cups 
and daigies hung their modest heads, and the 8ly violet 
per ed forth from his'leafy covert, to'catch « glimpse 

f the early travellers. The countless - warblers of 
8 wood were welcoming the'god:of 'day, with: their 
g0ngs; the slimy serpent stole off to the brake,” and 
hissed his dissatisfaction at the charming $cene—the 
bigot had also shut Himself in his closet, to buffet 


- Heaven with his long prayers,” instead of walking 


forth to read the character of the Mighty Maker ' in 
his glorious works: Alas! how will those 8tern reli- 
gionists be disappointed, if Heaven bears any resem- 
blance to this beautiful earth! © How will their hearts 
misgive them,” when they meet no sour faces—when 
they discover that the abode of the blessed is a Para- 
dise.  'But how 'much more unutterable will be their 
rage and horror, when they" discover multitudes- in 
the kirigdom' of Heaven, whom they had very com- 
placently consigned to Perdition, many years before! 

My companion and I had nearly reached the skirt 
of the village, when I perceived that we were dogged 
by some' person; behind a fence,” whom Þ could plain- 
ly hear, as he rushed along, but who was hidden from 
observation by 'the high bushes which” skirted the 
road.”  Presently, 86veral sticks' and stones were 
thrown at/us from behind' the fence." I wwas/ deeply 
engaged in,conversation; and paid but little regard to 
it, until'a of mud struck my friend on the side 
of the face. Enraged at this insult, Fran'to'the fence, 
when a''young man/ sprang up from behind it, and 
throwing his arms aloft, uttered a loud laugh of tri- 
umph./'' This 'was too: much; and Iwas about closing 
with him, when my host exclaimed, Hold! he is 
crazed!” TI started back, and expressed contrition 
for -my' hasty conduct. : My companion advanced, 
and/soothingly said to the unfortunate youth, * Poor 
James, you look half ſamished. Have you'breakfast- 
ed this morning? 

*Me breakfast!* cried he in a' voice that 8ounded 
like a hollow sbriek, ay, -when:the moons goes down, 


then'Jane will come'and spread my+table with lilies, - 


and'the-black- bear-shall come between: us. no: more. 
Hark!::was'not that her voice? ? 

'* T hear TRY but the birds,” replied my” com- 
panion. 

«© Well, I heard amiss. . My vette is bad; for I 
am 80”! weary with drawing dead bodies'out of the 
lake, that I 'can'neither'isee; nor [hear like you | that 
glei 'on feather beds.* - James then ran off, shoutin 
h ng, while we walked ow tin lence; until 

ached a murmuring brook, ammo me which, 
were 6 moe of a 8mall'cott 


- By: the. —_ | 7 oa with 
ance of the 8, I should pr oa: omg. mother; dhdbad not | 
building had not fallen to decay in the « rder- Ro ty-is like @ tri or, 9n6 halEe 
It rather bore the-marks of having been /pulled:down, | | and/may 
while the GE were On CN! walls entire. | | 
Here, "conductor, 1s the--place: to. which || mankind. was augmented. by 
I yreePhory ws 2 you.” " Theoe" arg"tho- ruins of « {| another; like; the logs of & 
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| lit tenoment/fn which x ace and c 
ones taken-up their'a 


vb,” first-saw the light.” "The stranger's' name! was 


| 8well of her loins :was- admirably contrasted” w 


A stranger, from a ? 

I, camS 1s our village; with bis:young:bride, while 
/8 He hired this cottage. of -Jobn -Cals 
5nd here his only child, a proimising- di: 


Wilson. | His early history is not; known, but it was 
generally earn that Fortune wad smiled\upon his 


juvemtle- years” sufficiently to: make him "-8ensitive * 
to her frown, riper age. | He-was not, however, * 
a man who spent his days in idle murmurs./ 
indeed poor, but by unwearied industry: 
to lift his little family from the jaws'of ad 
when an accident suddenly deprived- him of life. * F 
had scarcely begun to know him, when he was snatchs+ 
ed away. At the time of his decease, his daughter | 
was a mere.child, yet a precocious intellect, 3 to, 
an affectionate heart, rendered' the little Jane,.of 
great service to her widowed mother, in procuring 
livelihood.  - In short, before 'the inter 
had reached her seventeenth year, their catiogs was 
considered one of the most comfortable reid 
the: village. Jane was admired by 
was capable of estimating the gentler! virtues ef the 
fair ex; Her beauty was the theme of half the ws. 
men in the village. She was about-the middle hei 

but her form was peculiarly light. and airy. 1 would 
not be understood; to say that she was: deficient” mn 
those ewelling graces,” which, perhaps,' more than - 
any thing else, captivate-| the fancy, and kindle-:the _ 
torch of Jove in our bosoms. | No; Her bosom ww 
worthy to be compared with that of the Jewishda 
sel mentioned in Solomon's Ni A. and the: gull 
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delicate waist which even the daughters of Mar 
might envy. - But why mention-the graces of BY 'P 
80n? Did I not gee that polished-forebead þ - 
with the damps of death? Were not those dar pr. 
ming eyes lit with the wild Lees of phrenzy. ? Did 

not hear that cherubic mouth, fitted to chant her Sa- + 

vior's/ praies-in-the-realms of love: and beauty,:utter 
—but 1 am rushing to the conelusion, - I have 
traced the eauge of its disasters.. Perhaps to youwho | 
are young, and who are- rather led; by the youth's | 
mercurial Mentor, impulse, than; guided by the tes 
though strong lights of reagon, a description of Jane's * ; 
pers0n, would be more. interesting;/.than a eulogy. on 
her mental qualifications. She was.one of those: art 
less beings, whom we: are.always 8orry. to | ' 80& OVer- | 
reached. -We' do not: feel particularly /; | 
when: we 8ee a 8ly horse-jockey. z or a acted ? 
gamester foiled; but when: trusting;. I 
thinks/no evil, /and harbors: not/a tho! ld .. 
801] the mirror of conscience, is:wo 

tact with the selfish and the /base, we 
we. had 8een an-abgel: truck: by. the 
Do not fall into the common error of. 
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. every thing she undertook. 


thuxarious eage, when the. poor wings: are 
; themselves with co labor; She had. not 


f ” id out that when her cup overflowedy jt#ghould be 
+ made larger, legt others should have the benefit of || 
It is possible, my -young | friend, tobe | 


| ax Wiee.ns Serpents, and as harmless as doves. 
Soy 
be: ' dangerous in female - minds. 


y 8urplus. 


ifted with more intellect than  usually falls to 
e of woman. She had wit, -which 1s said to 

; pos8eg8ed- a 
keen sense of the ridiculous, which,an young people 
is often applied to sad purposes—but through her 
heart there ran a pure 8tream of kindness, - from the 
antain of 'Divine love, which, like the Nile, over- 
oved its banks, and wept every thing that was of- 
fensive and unholy from the fruitful goil. - Like most 
generous minds, -she: was ardent and enthusiastic in 
It was thought strange 
that'this bnirted being gave no encouragement 


- to ere tabs hgers-on who accidentally Stopped 


in, once-im a while, to taste the widow Wilson's cur- 
rant wine. But obs was not one of those considerate 


+ , mis8es-who love by the: job, or take in courting and 


mar use they are ** of a suitable age,” 
enalF sheds his: 'skin once a year. 
; place bei 
calculated? 


as a 
The common 

» who flit about our village, were not 
r her meridian; and, although equally 


free'from prudish reserve, and coquetish ambition, 


8he gave them no reason to anticipate a ceremony 
before the holy: man. 


- James Weldon, that the subtle flame was kindled in 
her youthful bosom which-:must either be fed by re- 
legs. 'kindness, 'or consume the heart which nour- 


It was not until she: had seen 


Young: Weldon first became acquainted 

thJane at:'a'camp meeting 'of the Methodists. 
y of young -persons had persuaded her to go with 

m to one of those wilderness conventicles, and her 


J | [ws heart, always ahve to every thing that was 


novel or: romantic, *anticipated much entertainment 
_ at hearing the anthem of praise ascend from the lips 


4 - of thousands, whose only canopy was the blue vault 


F. 


of heaven, and whose preachers were literally *© the 
voice of one crying in the wilderness.” _- 

+ While Fanny'was on the ground, the'fall of a stage 
which had been erected for some purpose connected 
with the worship of -these wild devotees, caused a 
rush in the crowd below, by which she was separated 
fromher' companions. After -searching some 'time 


F- _ for them, without 8uccess, she contented herself by 


Em 


1 to the'singing of a party of young converts, 
who; having formed a circle around a large oak, were 
elling in the first agonies of redemp- 
ns of mature Judgment there 18 8ome- 
in the enthusiasm;,” the! earnestness, 


es 


4 Y und wn ee by Gevotion. of this: cluas of worshippers ; 


2 = LY 
Hor. crp and 


, which are | not wanting in unction, 
pe! erally get to the-prettiest song-tunes, add 
-interest of the scene. Such a girl as the 

Jane could 'not be: dead to 'the 
of this deseription of worship,«however blind 


© Y eg be to its gacredness. | While -listening, 


half 


;to the frantic exclamations, andthrill- 


s of the youthful ehoir, whose melodies were 


Pm rock to'rock;' as thiy resounded+hrou 
«fyrdutah 8standing to ho honed, 
f the/tree, x graceful youth, who 
If, to'be' a mere spoctator, 'and: .interested 


"Jane | 


A © 


| 


'was taken at 8such short notice. 


= 
of —_ 
Ok; £146" 'GUng's 2d18ts- p6-41% | 
the moment har ag rok hoop  Fouthe« 
.else had tereat | fs himgelf. 
The i ea of love, at. first sight, pw £065 BY the cal- 
culating wiseacres/of this world : and I am not about 
wang i the point with,them.. Suffice it, that in this 
part case, the language. of the. 80ul-. 8poke 
through ths eyes df the enamored. pair, and a more 
fervent and deyoted attachment never gubsisted, than 
that which was kindled by a glance, between Jane 
Wilson and James Weldon. But 8carcely had Jane's 
eyes fallen to.the ground, beneath the ardent gaze of 
the.youth, than her friends came.up, and led her off 
to: another part of the ground. His image was inde- 
libly. stamped upon her mind, although the j Impression 
here 18, reason to 
believe that the youth was no less 8truck by the ap- 
pearance of Jane, She returned home with her com- 
panions, and was once. more welcomed by her kind 
mother, after. an absence of. what 8eemed to her an 
age A change was 800n, observable in her manner. 
er dress. was more studiously adjusted than for- 
merly ; and she;was sometimes detected in casting 
glances :at the old oaken-framed mirror which, hung 
in. her mother's little parlor, .and from which. the 
green gauze which had covered its polished surface 
from time -immemorial, had. been most-unaccountably 
removed. Some maidens afirmed. that they bad de- 
tected her in breathing « low sigh, after her. visit to 
the camp meeting—others _ that she blushed 
more frequently thanishe was wont to, do: The 
benevolent feared that her health was suffering, while 
the brethren and sisters of the Wesleyan creed hint- 
ed that her visit to the assembly of the r hteous had 
awakened a concern. for her | soul's salfation. Not 
that they believed she had actually got religion; ' but 
that where 8o' much good 8eed had been flying, it was 
very possible that a moiety of it had struck one corner 
of her heart, and would eventually sprout and fructify, 
Perhaps the ſormer Supposition, even uf realized, 
would:have been-a matter of indifference to the sanc- 
tified John Calvin Jr., but not 's0 with the Jatter sur- 
mise. That. one of his tenants should have the pre- 


| 8umptionto- adopt the sentiments, or be influenced;by 


the preaching of a 8ect which advocated the doctrine 
of free-will, and strenuously denied [that the floor of 
hell was paved with infant's skulls, was a coming be- 
tween the brimstone and his nobility, not-to-be borne 
in silence.- ' Having thrust the Calvinistic catechism 
into his pocket, he grasped his staff; and-in'a mo- 
ment was at the door: of Naw Wilson, It waseven- 
ing. Jane had already retired to rest, and the holy* 
visitanb was welcomed to her low-roofed hovel, = 
her mother.. . * Where is your da s > po ??..eried the 
Saint 1n a voice that made the good-woman tremble. 
Mrs. Wilson replied that she had and ded gon of a 
violent» head: ache: ds Oe EIS day, | 
bed:earhier: than ugual. ETE 
| * Head ache; eh 2. Stuff}. stuff ! 1 want! to, 868 
tely—and' harkee, -madam# if. 1 hear of 
ing her damnable. hrenio, I will/turn 
2-5; pregen 240 +87 J 


4* | 


, and 8tood- 


« radiant with in and beauty. Calvin motioned 
her to bo neal. Gets FLIER 
+ 80, young woman, these are fins atories that are 


going about the village and causing a triumph in the 
camp-of- the- Philistines! O! no doubt, you are very 
ignorant of my. meaning. Dare you look me in the 
face, and-say- that late events have not made an al- 
teration in your feeling and views?” | 

Jane's eyes: fell to the floor, and a-burning blush 
covered her face and neck, like the'brow of a martyr 
enveloped in a mantle- of fire. 

 Speak—if thou art not an apostate! Speak. and 
tell me thy wound, that I may-probe it.. If you have 
listened to the voice of the Siren, you may yet be 
gaved—80 that you have not. been fairly decoyed into 


. the-embrace of Ruin!” 


© Ruin! ? exclaimed Jane, narting up < Oh! SIF— 
you do not know: him. - His honor would 8take my 
life'—* What is this? * cried Mrs. Wilson—* Pfay, 
Mr. Calvin, relieve my suspense.” 

© It 's a base trick concerted with the Enemy to 
throw. me off my scent,” replied the Phariszee—* your 
*daughter knows what I mean,. or,.let me. tell- you, 
Mrs. Wilson, you. have been very 'remiss-in your 
education of her; | I ask you, Jane Wilson, if you 


have not leagued yourself with the carnal minded 


gons of perditions. Have: you not listened to the lo 
here's! and Io there's of the Enemy, who are kind- 
ling. false - fires "in the Lord's heritage, and sowing 
tares amongst the' wheat of the kingdom? Have not 
the cunning foxes, who are seeking to mar the tender 
vines, been-busy with you? . Did you not go to the 
camp meeting and listen to the blanphegics of th 
zect called Methodists? * 

Jane looked up with considerable compogure, an 
replied that she bad actually attended. the camp 
meeting, but that no change had taken place in her 
sentiments with regard to religion, , that she knew of. 
Mrs. Wilson, upon being severely interrogated, cer- 
tified that. she was fot aware of Jane's having umbibed 
any new opinions at the. camp meeting. Calvin 
looked disappointed; but there was no flaw in Jane's 
conduct, discoverable; through which his wrath could 
find x vent. But Mrs. Wilson had gathered 8ome- 
thing from her daughter's conversation that disquieted 
her mind-ex@edingly, and as*' 800n as the Pharisee 
had 'gone, 8he turned an anxious eye upon her daugh- 
ter, and 8aid, © Did I hear aright, my dear child, 
when you first answered 'Mr.. Calvin ? Did you 
not speak of some-pers0n..in-whose honor you confi- 
ded? -I do not wish to intrude upon your secrets; 
but how long is it that your mother has lost 80 much 
of your confidence, that an accepted lover mugt be a 
atranger to her?.* 

Jane's - color deepened. wes confessed - to her 
mother that a kind young gs. wg frequently assist- 
2d. her in her labors when was wasking at the 


oke—that he had gathered. strawberries- for her, 

oo ; Tr al ok ow 8uch . manner as _ make her 
neart str Y. Toe. EG Kb Try 

:- The pes with 575.4, +4 relats d th ittle his- 

tory of her firat loye, convinced-her mother, that her 

heart was S—_— Ss ght proper to 
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. 


his heart wishe 


'within a week of the day yo rags for their un 


alarm me by your e 


| ye 


* Lfirst gaw him at-ths « 
* Do-you know his 
© Yes... James Weldoi $3 Sl 

© | know the family,” anewered Mrs. Wilson—:E ; (8 
is. rather above your sphere; but that is not pro 
positiv&of his insincerity. Did: he ever propege-y 
ing at the house? * 

* Yes—but. I- was ashamed to bring him. 


village girls: would never tire of laughing . Sa © 
we sat down on a grassy hillock. and- ad tiked of | £1 
and marriage. - He said he would buy the cottage of 
Mr. Calvin, and we would all three live: 4 geth 
in perſect happiness. He would also. tear do! "y n th 
garden: wall, and make the garden larger. / Ty 
would plant some quince trees near the east 
of the house, and make a real Faradise of our 
homestead.”, | 
© I 8ee nothing improper in your acccciition ge 
' 8aid Mrs. Wilson, <3 Tha Weldons have always 
dead known as an honogable family. If. you- are 
mutually attached, it .is very right that. you : chould | 
peFmit him to call on you. * 
Jane retired to rest, with a happy. heart. 2 
Young Weldon was not slow in availing himself of - 
his privilege. to visit the cottage. His first 
ance prepossessed Mrs. Wilson strongly im hi ny «Os 
The congsent of his friends to the union, was not's6 
easily obtained. It was not until they had seen Jane 
and. marked the gracefulness of -her manners, wb 
justness of: her observations, and, above. all, the 
less innocence of her heart, that they expregsed their _ 
entire willingness to receive- her into the family. +. 
Preparations were making for the {ateny The 
ppy pair might often. be seen wehcering of 'Y 
through the grove, or resting. under the Slinde 
of 8ome large tree, anticipating -years of happines 
The mower leaned upon. his scythe as they pa : — 
the woodsman. peeted through the thicket from 
F joy to a couple 80 beautiful, anc 
innocent, and who. seemed, in every respeect, 80 ad. 


mirably formed for each other. 
It was at the close of 'one of these rambles, my 


mating”. E | 


I 


y -y 
my, 
1 AN" 
> 


that the youth-8aid to her, © Look, my rose-bud, t! 
is yolir mother waiting at the door to welcome 
home. _ Let us not linger, lest she become weary 
our delay.” 

© He that believeth, maketh- not haste,' said Jane 
musingly, as she obeyed her loyer, and hurried for- 


ward. 
w 


© That may be a good text,' said the South, * 


rather inapplicable to our present co 

© May be a good text!* said Jai King 
« Are not. 
texts of scripture. &; 


James. with a terrified. countenance. 
* Certainly, most Woctodaly, ' replied he, *but 


© Do I?” 8aid 8he; 
help it—but I will forget | it x | 
to et all about it. one X | $I 
© He that believeth, maketh - not baste.* BH 
—_—_ by oh! he never 0p | ack 


27” 


* thing. I will think-no more about it. - Oh! I should 
go distracted, if I did.' | - | 
- Before James could anSVer, they had reached the 
. door, and were ushered into the little -iparlor by 
- Mrs. Wilson. They sat down to tea,” and Jane's 
" Eheerfulness had already reyived, when 4 little 
alf-starved servant boy entered, and presented. a 
let to Jane, James could perceive her hand trem- 
ble when she opened it.. + She read it, and a deep 
- cloud of despondency at once. settled on her fair 
young brow. © What! again to-night!* inquired 
__ . Mrs. Wilson. P 
” . © Yes, mother, it is another invitation.” 
.©My dearest, why- this mystery?” said James. 
© What is it that 80 much distresses you?! * 
-- Mrs. Wilson answered, with an agonized counte- 
ance, that Jane was invited to spend the evening at 
'the house of a neighbor, and would willingly be ex- 
= © Nothing is easier than to avoid it,” answered the 
youth—* end an excuse, 8ay you are engaged—any 


: No.” 8aid Jane, * there is no- alternative. I 
must go. My conscience tells me I ought to go.” 
-*T will attend you thither,” proposed the youth. 
© Not for worlds ! * cried she, with an energy very 
unusual to her. | 
=*A*throe of jealousy wrung the heart of her lover, 
for a moment, as he said, *I fear it is improper that 
you hould go there ; ' 'but when Jane's tearful eyes 
were turned upon him, and he read the spotless purity 
-.of her 80ul, in those clear, swimming orbs, he imme- 


bs # 


8 
PT. 
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Ws, -chid himself for the unjust imputation, and 
—- ing his arm about her waist, received her he 
0 shoulder, where she wept as if her hearty 


£0 os HER If IR 
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ness of her agony. He imposed penance on himself, 
by making no farther. enquiries into her.secret. He 
-pursued his way homeward in a disturbed state of 
mind, oppressed by a presentiment of coming evil; 
et from what direction the-storm should rise, he was 
at a loss to determine. On the afternoon of the next 
F day, he set out for the home of his beloved. In pass- 
_ wag Wrough a wood adjoining the cottage, he heard 
« low wail like 8ome person in deep. distress. He 
advanced quickly in the direction of the sound, and 

* beheld Jane seated on the bare ground, wringing her 
” - hands, and weeping. | She arose at his approach, and 


* * eause of her sorrow. + fIf,” 8aid he, © you regret the 
- __ promise ofMiſ@#riage which you have made me—if my 
baence wilf bring you relief,-and restore you to hap- 
ze88, you have but to speale the word, and, although 
e would henceforth be a burden, heavier than' the 
ment of Cain, yet would I hurry from my na- 
tive town, and bury myself in- the wilderness forever.” 
- "© *Do not say that life would be miserable when 
-_ , passed away from me, or I shall '— - 

bi 4. Soehay God ! what do I hear ?' passionately inter- 
bc ipted the 

* gign myself to your loss ? Then has indeed the thun- 
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_ an; , Jane, what ful dream is this that you-have 

Hx*77 of 0M INES dry 

, EonJured u | me—tell me all. I ecan bear it. 
*Ot that I could tell you !* replied Jane, choking 
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3 " bursting, while her chattering teeth told the forlorn-. 


 _endeavored to dry the traces of her grief, He em- | 
» © braced her affectionately, and insisted on knowing the. 


uth—* Do I hear you counsel me to re- | 


_ der of the rg ” nt itself upon my brow-! Oh! . 


Get” EO 4 ba I" - 
— + R  aked oO 
F 


- P4 : 


but no;-I cannot, muet-not.- 1 ;ed.” 
© Does your mother know any thing about it?* _ 
*No, no—sbe knows: that I am miserable—she 


knd&ws that I am migerahle.” 


* He that believeth, maketh not haste! * snid- a 
voice behind .them, and John Calvin. Jr. ' interrupted 
the conversation of the lovers, by placing himself be- 
tween them... - ohh 2 hr to hg oY 

* Young man, 8aid he, to. James—* this daughter 
of the Church is not for you. - I have instructed her 
in her duty, and I believe she has profited by my in- 
structions. You have not been trained up in the 
straight and narrow way that -leads to life. Why, 
then, would you-bring death to the soul of this young 
woman; by uniting yourself to her? * © What fellow- 


 8hip hath. Christ with Belial, or righteousness. with 


unrighteousness? Be ye not unequally yoked.” We 
must mortify the body-and the lusts thereof; for the 
godd of the soul,” AS 

The whole truth was at once apparent to the mind 
of James. The unlimited influence exerciged by 
Calvin over the minds of the common people, who 
regarded him as a saint, would scarcely be credited" 
by an enlightened community, of the present day. 
James recollected that his parents, altk 
attenders of meeting, entertaine - 8M 
more liberal construction thi "TY: 
rigid professors. He saw thaF@alvmmhad been tam- 
pering with Jane's religious fears, and mstructed her 
that eternal damnation would be the consequence of 
her uniting herself to the son of a heretic. 

While Calyin delivered the foregoing anathema, 
Jane stood. trembling before James, with her. eyes 
-axed-on his countenance, as if hoping that 
make such an explanation to the holy man 
Se-satisfactory, and remove his objections 
ton. But the indignation of James was 
uppermost, and-must be removed from his mind, be- 
tore his discretion, (which travels by slower stages,) 
could be brought forward. The. consequence was, 
that the holy zeal of the Pharisee rose to a higher 


qe than ever, and he denounced the youth asa_ 


eathen, estranged forever from the fold of Christ. 
Jane's agony of heart was greater. than she could 
bear, er 8uperstitious reverence ſor the character 
of Calvin, had been shocked by the mahtner in which 
James had resented his interference; and she seemed 
to have a double reason for obeying the. dictates of 
the man who had ruthlessly struck an envenomed 
dart into the engrossing hope of her 8oul. 

Jane tottered back to the cottage, and fainted in 
her mother's arms. Her distressed parent, 'wholly 
unacquainted with the real cause of her grief, en- 
'deavyored to 80othe her-by all those tender arts which 
mothers generally .practise with 80 much effect. 

© Cheer: up, my ehild—my only hope,* said she— 
© Recollect that the world is bright before youy 
happy congummation of your most cherish; 
waits-/but ising of a few more 8uns- 

appiness which awaits you.” MB 
ed-a faint shriek, as .her m 


held ap tc her # Nj ads ave the bright vision, | 
of which only brought {adhes to her goula more. \ 


recollection of ,what she had lost. Her limbs trem- 


Lage. Hors iews of a 
Iv. VE F ble to the 


other thus 
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entered | =D where the mere | or "Hor 
s rand had fallen -prostrate on the floor, and was 
ng aloud. Young Weldon was kneeli 


b_ the 


Side of Jane, and raving in all the frenzy of 
tion... She,- poor | girl, one moment 
- Jover in langu e the most touching and =o 
the' next, she called on God to s8are her from his al- 
lurements, and protect her sohl's purity from the 
contamination of. his presence. I intimated-to the 
lover that his attentions seemed 4g aggravate her 
dizorder. He sprang wildly-on his - ſoot, and, utter- 
ing a terrific laugh, like that which you, yourself, 
heard from the same individual; as we came hither, 
fled to the woods. Jane died that night, uttering 
exclainations of grief and terror, which would have 
melted 'any soul-but that of—John Calvin Jr. 

The childless widow lingered but a short time. She 
followed her child to a better world, in two weeks 
after the decease of the latter. « 

Several young "men, indignant at the conduct of 
J had brought about sueh trag- 


in, as you now behold it. 
vor to discover the perpe- 
trators of: "he has discoyered none of 
them, to this day. Poor Weldon is a confirmed ma- 
niac, 'und 8pends the -most. of his time in the woods, 
refusing. all food that. is offered hi 
8ays, subsisting principally on ac 

Thus did my host- conclude 


regard to the ch | 
that time, during 'my long and we Mgrimage 
through: this vale of tears, I have 8een many 8vch 
persons, who, while making high professions of -reli- 
gion, if they had lived in the time of our Saviour, 
would: have been the first to cry out © Orucify him! 
Cruciſy him!”? - to 8pit upon his naked brow, and 
weave his thorny coronal. W. C, 


CHRIST'S PARTING WITWIH1S DISCIPLES. 


_ Origin al. 

As yet 'tis scarcely dawn—the gray mist rests 

In dim and, sol6mn beauty on the boughs 
- Which shads tho streams. of wooded Bethany. , 

The wild flower rears her cup to catch the tears 
Sent down from unseen eyes, and the low voice 
Of day's.first zephyr whispers/ 'mid the leaves 
Of the bowed olive, like—O'! loy thee, 
Wt OPENS] to the [1 wa Baute. 


mbled here at night, and | 


Afar theit hitter hendagyes t them now ' 
Like oracles of faje— 
To follow erime's red footsteps, even as 
The shadow doth the 8ubatance, glarcs above 
Tis murderers of Christ. 


But who at 
For whom the ponderous gate thi b 
The death-like 8tillness? and wh ed they steal 
At this dim hour towards Bethany's green h 
Where yet the wild fawn keeps bis dewey be 
They are not pilgrims, for they bear, nor norip.. g® | 
Nor 8taff, nor sallow parchment. Peasants they w_ 
Few, faint and poor, with thin and tattered garb, - 
And sandals worn, and bowed uncovered heads, - 
And looks which speak bereavement ; yet they lift. 
On high theic mellow voices, and their grieſs 
Seem lessened as they sing ;— 


* Again, our Father, ere the first. 
-Faint tinge of morn hath left the sky, F": - 
Or the sweet fourest birds have burst 4 8 

The sleep which chains th elody— 7 J 
We of the scorned, yet 20%. 

Who worship thine anointed Son, 

Beseech thee kindly to renew 

The spirits which thy love hath won. 


* Strengthen us, Father, for the hour 
Which breaks our little fold is nigh, 
And our loved shepherd's voice no more 
Shall thrill our hearts with extacy. 
Strengthen us, Father. 'O! impreas 
Each mind with thine unerring will, 

+ Else may this grief's deep bitterness 
Leave a repining $pirit still.” 
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They. pause— ſor through yon dimly opening glade 
Steals the faint 8ound of footsteps, and a voice 
Whose lightest whisper hath the power to charm 
The 80ul to heaven's portals, reaches each 

Scarce breathing listener :— 


© Children!* "Dighe 

The dead, the risen, the worshipped. O! to them 

The all of heaven and earth—and as they kneel 

In silent adoration at his feet, 

Their eyes are fed with beauty, such as ne'er 
- Before blest human vision. *T is the form 

Of him whose hand waved through chaotic gloom 
And dashed out light from darkness. "Tis the eye 

Whose flashes laid bleak Sinai's.summit 

Yet died away like sunget's glow, in awootg, 
And tender glimmerings. It is the voice 

Which rocked the solid earth, yet grew at last 

80 8till, 80 small, go touching, that the heart's 

© Deep 8treams gushed out in floods of blessed tears. M4 
 O! 't is the glorious image of our God, NY 
'The Father of our spirits—it is Christ. , "nl 


* Children '—ench braye Seeks roverently the groups V3. 
And all is bushed'in « @, while the last EY 
Deep farewell words are : 


© Children, pen wy untc > you. © 
do cated wy + Gr 
Shalf look on | 


But I will bless. yov, and my words shall be: 
As manna to your 8pirit, and the light 
Oftheir deep truths 8hall keep ye ever free 
From 8in's strung bonds, and sorrow's gloomy-night. 
Blest, O ! ye chosen of my $00], be blest- F 
On earth with peace, E heaven with endless rest. 


fT 8end ye forth like 'mid beasts of prey, 
= To 8uffer persecution's venumed hate; . 
But murmur not—a voice from day to day 
Shall whisper comfort which can ne'er abate, 
>» -Go forth and preach to error-stricken man 
The gospel of a Father's changeless love. 
8o shall ye s8weep. from earth death's heavy ban, - 
And o'er the vulture set the peaceful dove ; 
And blest, O ! chosen of my heart, be blest 
With peace on earth, in heaven with endless rext. 
©Go forth, 6 let the flame of virtae burn 
So purely roubd you, that each eye may 8ee, 
Each heart may feel, each spirit joy to learn, 
Children of light, that ye have been with me. 
And I will keep you, for your voice must win 
Tomy lone pasture, 8s numbers back. 
Up forth with joy, ye -— of sin ; 
tions Shall haste to follow in your track. 
— —And, O ! be blest, ye chosen few, be blest 
IIA o_ wa ith peace, in heaven with endless rest. 


| © And now I leave you, little ones, awhile 
'l To linger "mid the mansions of decay ; 
| *But ye shall come where pleasures ever smile, 
And wear the crown which fadeth not away. S:- 
ve you, but the Comforter shall write 
th's glowing lessons on each waiting heart. 
fear ye not, but trust—an arm of might 
Shall keep ye from temptation's wiles apart. 
Farewell, ye chosen of«ny 80ul ; be blest 

On eirth with peace, in heaven with endless rest.' 


"T is lost—That melting voice 1s lost amid 

The «trains of waiting angels—and the eyes - 

Of that pale band, through tears can but discern 

Dim beauteous, wings, and floating robes of light 

Far in the blue 8ky's distance—yet they rise 

With eheerful hope, rejoicing that to them 

Are given the words of everlasting life, 

With power to speak them to a LET'S world. 
Sheshequin, Pa. #, WM... 


MAN WAS MADE SUBJECT TO VANITY. 


# | Original. 


— 


No one sentiment is more clearly noted.,jauthevora- 
cles of divine truth, than the 8ubjugation of, man to 
the evils of this life, and the dominion of death, to- 

ether with the bondage of corruption, by his Creator. 
Fe popular theology of the day teaches, that man 
- fell from his primeval 8tate of glory and immortality, 
, and'in consequence thereof, © was made liable to all 
'1- the miseries of this life, to death itself, and the pains 
of [hell foreyer.” But if we call for the passage of 
- Scripture upon which this strange idea rexsts, it 1s not 


ent is contained in God's holy word. "The ad- 
Lage oof the creed i in 


—_— CO 


, for this very 699%) reason, that no ;8uch | 


its ak but qeriptigs 1 
To -creeds: | 


maginations, are. as full of it; as. 
the bible is. Let *them-turn their, tent 
latt&r 8ource to find evidence of its truth, and they 
will learn that ig-is as'silent- in-answering to their 
call, as are the tenants of the tomb. 
any have- attempted. to make” plain and clefir 
the doctrine, but. rave labored without success, and 
have 'covered up- their investigations. with that yery . 
convenient cloak—* Great is the mystery. of Godli- 
ness:* Perhaps no one was ever more puzzled than 
was the learned 'Dr/\Emmons. He was certainly.a 
champion'of the orthodox faith. But-he was a strong 
man bound-by creeds of fallible men. He. ap- 
proached the 8abject; and with one glance saw the 


difficulty in_ which it is involved. To say that: man - 


was immortal, and then. admit that he sinned, was 
taking away all the security-the saints have against 
sinning in the- immortal world. This would not do. 
Therefore the Dr. took this ground—* If we 8ay that 
Adam was immortal prior to. his: fall, then we must 
either admit that the Almighty interposed and caused 
himKo sin, or pronounce it a holy mystery z' and he 
concluded to do the latter. N ow ut. perfectly plain, 
that if this notion was a bible doctrines 
would not have been driven 4 

But, says the reader, is / 
the truth of which the: writer? 
the bible? 'The answer i8—Yes 5 
creature was made 8ubject to vamty; not t willingly, 
but-by reason of him who hath 8ubjected the same in 
hope.” Herezat is distinctly stated, by an eminent 
eature, 1. e. man, was made gub- 
includes all the evils of this life, 


e of corrup- 
all those who 


| do not feel themselves bound to support a sengiment, 


whether it appears right or not. And it not%nly is 

Satisfactory, but it opens a wide field for profitable 
contemplation. . When we 8ee things, the nature and 
design of which we do not understand, we enquire 
for the cause of their existence. So, if we enquire 


| why does man _sin—why is he made to drink of the 


. bitter cup of afflictigg,to. the very dregs—why is he 
called to mourn 0 lighted hopes—why are his 
fondest anticipations clit off—why 1s he laid low upon 
the bed of sickness and pain—and why are we called 
to follow him to the cold grave or silent tomb? The 
answer to all the foregoin , and. a thousand more 
similar interrogatories, is found in the language of 
Paul before quoted—* 'The creature was made 8ub- 
ject to vanity.” | And does one other question_ we 
out of this answer, Why i is this? the reply is, 


wise and good” e, as is evident from the fact, 
that in the nexion where our conditi6r 
mn known, it is 8tated that we * shall be deliz 
rom t 1 


ge of corru ion-into the | 
© ., ig who formed us, byes infi 


condition, the 


| that though we 


Fla our + Fatkine bs Mbenging 
we have” hope in life, and in the 


D. D. 8. 
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OBITUARY TRIBUTE 
TO THE MEWORY OF MISS L. K. F. 


WRITTEN IN HER arvonfonmus IHE REPRESENTATION OF 4A LYRE., 


— 
OriginaT. 
be Wars is oice, within whos tones of glee, 
Once rang dless spirit's jubilee ? 


Ah! like yon Lyre's, which thus deserted lies, 
Whose strings are myte save to the zephyr's sighs; 
Its last, faint note, 8weet as an angel's breath, 

Has melted from its chords, now tuneless all in death. 


Where is that emile, which erst was wont to glow, 
Bright as the 8unlight on a wreath of snow, 

O'er features where each virtue sat ensbrined, 
The pure reflection of a guileless mind ? 

, ike twilight hues, away, 

m the chalice of decay. 


"4 
ne'er enliven more 


nic cheered of yore, 
ords now dormant lie, 
melody, 

Its deathless unceasingly shall chime 
To an immortal song "mid an eternal prime. 


And Frien 
Still, from its 


SERMON ON SINGING. 


Original. 
F Cor. wo "8 en MN aurarg dwell ” you penky in all wm 
om ; teaching admonishing one r in psalms ymns, an 
Spiritual Songs, singing with grace in your hearts unto the Lord.* * 


Taz are-8ome things 8aid concerning him whose 
word we are directed to let dwell in us richly in all 


wisdom, which are 


migunderstood b many 
at the ent day. These'are recorded in Ch. 
* By him. were. all things created that are in hd ec 


ant Fn art end; bs RET al 


"wh the fact that tho þ aq; An 
ns whe of God. They algo read—- 
, and - N. . ; 


En | vo 


q 


jects get 
I, Tax wo 


in bolng this, be — the | F. 
©'The word of God Or foreyer, and th 
-_ by which the ched unto y 

It is called the w ot ruth—of Dactcn 
Faith—of RES Salvation, P 
Life. Because it contains the truth of Keren—e | 
only true doctrine, and because we are | 
believe it. It announces the reconciliation 0 
world by Christ—our ultimate salvation—proc 
to us peace, and assures us, that we 
eternal life, in Jesus Christ M ops - 
our subject_ affords ample for a 


the arrangement which 


| IDS, - 
bh - ” a bo. jy _ 
: \ "ag 
$7 4 "II Z 
= | ne OY 
ns nd 4 
p ko \ 
© Let th d of 
H. The direction— e word 0 


this &ermon admonishes me to 
in you richly in all wisdom.” _— Oz . 
This direction has been variously unde i" 
Some have thought that in order to heed ie hor > 
tion, must simply keep the Bible in their houbes; . © 
bat th efits us no more than food will, if we "-- 
it in use without e it. Others have 
ed it by reading it at stated atorvale—and 
"committing it to memory. This ma _y i 
ﬆtill the direction left unobserved. we & 
parrot, and it may repeat whole ions s of $ riph Ire, e, © 
and be not in the least benefited by it. So itis x 
those who commit_ the bible to memory, and 
understand nor diffy observe the things which it 


' joins. 
To let the word of Christ dwell in us ric ARES in all 
many ex- 


wisdom, is to familiarize ourselves with the 

cellent things it containg—to_ cherish_ its hop 

feast on its joys—to bind its consolations to Ee 
—to cultivate its spirit—and to obgserve its age 
simple commands. It is to live in view of the g 
proce, while toward all men, we 
aven-born.charity, which is the bc 


and 80 live, and 80 conduct, that a "os $4 ow, who _ 
dadocis Minolta wth us, that we" hor: the 

influence __ wisdom which is from above—which _ 
is first pure, then peaceable, gentle, easy to be en- 
iroted, full of mercy and good fruits, without ”= 3 


—_ all this is true eqncerning us, 

8afely conclude, that the word of 

richly in all wisdom. 

It is then we can say in truth— | b 

* Lord, I have made thy word my choice, | þ 8 
My lasting heritage— fe HE 
Here shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage.? 


II. We are to teach and «. ag N0 gt 


on 


3 on. By the use' -6f hom s, psalms, and S, 
can oqoak forth their Mthtyants Cs oo 
one another, and make melody i in the heart 
_ unto, the Lord. ®.. 
- There are two other places in the Micred' volume, 
| where e similar to the text, is employed. In 
E P Cor. 14, 26—* How 1s it, brethren, when ye come 
# ether ? Every one' of you hath a psalm, hath a 
. bath a doctrine, hath an interpretation ; let all 
; be done unto edifying .*. And in ph. v. 19, 
gy 8—* Speeking t to yourselves in psalms, 
. —and spiritual songs, ; Singing « and making mel- 
4 _ your hearts unto the Lor 
þ be well to notice the distinction which is 
4 }'% ep betreen Pzalms and Hymns and Songs 
are pieces of poetry, compose upon 
different Subjects and occasions, This you will at 
onee perceive by consulting the Pzalms of David. 
\-You yill find that almost eyery nameable subject is 
» ypon in that wonderful production the book 
Pealns. 
: p35 Dometimes we find eet singer of Israel set- 
ny x forth the prosperity F Rnd real advantage which 
Lig joous man ys over the wicked—while in 
rs he ys the degradation and disap- 
| the latter. 
ben agun, we listen to the melodious tones of his 
rp, as they announce the plenitude of God's good- 
End the boundlessness of his mercy, in these 
ow words—* The Lord is good untoggll, and 
er mercies are over all his works.” again 
Jast c jen to a minute pro Ff the 
of the Great 
leasings which shall descend upon the hu- 
| race under. his administration. 1 subjects 
b- we IX ho haye presented therselves to Israel's poet, 
k 's %an loveliness of union and concord among 


WE 


hetical descriptic 


”M — 'can listen to the following beautiful descrip- 
tion, without catching a portion of the sacred fire 
which warmed and inspired the heart of the songster: 
"Behold, how good and how pleasant it is for breth- 
ren o dwell together in unity ! It is like the precious 
mtment upon the head, which ran down upon the 
| even Aaron's beard, that went down to the 
Bo z of his garment. Like the dew of Hermon, or 
-_ "the dew which descended u apoe the mountain of Ziom; 
| for there the Lord commanded the bieenne, even lite 


"8 ur ly, he munt have a heart like adamant, and be 


dextitute of feelings as a stoic, who can listen in- 
attentively to 8uch thrilling accents. 
11. Hymns are pieces of poetry, com 
parts. of the doctrine of Christ. It frequently 
ng, that we can express our views upon various 
f the doctrine of Christ, in the language of 
n= with . more clearness, and beauty, and satis- 
on than in any other way. : 
J t me give you a 8pecimen 0 tical preaching, 
I from Dr. Wan” - Ken F 
0) © When I survey the dns eross, 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
| My richest gain I. count but loss, 
_ And pour contewpt on all my; pride. 


+ Forbid it, Lord, that I should boaat, 
 Bave in the death of Christ, os 


osed upon 


edeemer ; his conquests, A : 


» _ THE by gy 


An 6 ran tings which charm we 

1s dying entaiblalths@tnes: © Ks .o# 
Spread o'er his body on the tree, 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 

And all the globe is dead to me. 


Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a precent far too'small, 
Love 80 amazing, so divine, 
Demands my 8oul, my life, my all.” 

Take another example from the same autbor. This 
was composed upon the-doctrine of the cross, while 
he was in the ghady gxzove. He carved the erucifizn 
ion of Christ upon the bark of the 

«I'll carve my passjons on the wood, 
And every wounded tree 


Shall drop and bear some mystic mark 
That Jesus died for me. 


The swain shall wonder, as he reads 
Inscribed on all the grove, 
That heaven itself came down and bleeds 
To win a mortals love.” 
Such are hymns. Other 8pecimens might be given, 
were it deemed necessary. 
III. © SPIRITUAL SONGs,” 
A song 1s poetry, descripti 
or individuals have experien 
When the Israelites p 
and obtained a victory oyer 
80ng on the banks of delivert 
hath triumphed gloriously, Pl 
are overthrown in the ed sea.” This song was de- 
they had experienced. 
re descriptive of mental deliver- 
& anticipations, and resolutions, 


individual 


d my title clear, 


And Fon my weeping eyes. 


Should earth against my soul engage, 
And hellish darts be hurled, 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of 8orrow fall, 

May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 
There shall I bathe my weary 80ul 
In 8eas of heavenly rest, 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast.” 


In all ages of the world God has raised -u 
who have labored for the gratification of othe 
their poetry has come down to us. | 
we reckon good old Dr. Watts: To his poetry there 
are some exceptions. ' | But yet, when all the cireum- 
stances under which he wrote are taken opted ac- 
count, it is' as good as can be expe | 
K. _ i_ boon excelled. £90 

@ 


Agee) 


- 


thers ing with the spirit, but there is no un- 
ling. IT ale thy ned, no one-in the con- 
SW reg ation © can understand; and they also-are regard- 
| | [os of the gentiments which are expressed in the 


| | ws 1H I am a lover of music, and would have all 
who engage in the delightful employment of chant- 
ing the praises of 'God, say with Paul—'T will Sing 
with the spirit and with 'the understanding als.” 
would have them pronounce theig.words 80 distinctly, 
and correctly, and 80 modulate-theiF voices, that eve. 
ry sentiment in the psalm, hymn ,or song -may be 
| correctly expressed, and distinctly understood. 

| And if any one in a choir is at a loss how to per- 
\ 8 7 form these duties, let them listen to the preacher, 
| when he reads the hymn. ; and when they sing, give 


| does. 

--* The whole congregation cannot now join in singing, 
yet the time will come, when not only one congrega- 
, : tion, but the whole world, will constitute agrand 
choir, who, with, immortal voices, and lungs which 
can never | | __ the praises of God eter- 


. gun, ” 
days tc _ Got praize 
«© -þ F be 


| WY 
ſl Singing is a a delightful Tt It raises the 
| * goul to og and awakens within the hearer feelings 
of devotion. The meeting is dull without it ; but 

with it, a time of refreshing from © Pres 

Lord is experienced. ph  - 

d well sung, w } 
ders For the-procdbior, It will alt” nc 
and mellow thoughts, and enable him It his exercises 
: to exceed his own, and the most sanguine expecta- 
8 tions of his friends. 

Some, having no taste for melody, have ridiculed 
the science of music, and pronounced it a foolish in- 
| vention of modern times. But I envy not any man 
the comfort these-views and feelings afford him. It 
is not 'of modern origin. All nature sings. ' The 
birds in the branches, and all created things, are 
now, and long have houn; hymning forth the praises 
of their Creator. 

Borne 'on the wings of inspiration, we fly back to 
the days of 'Paul, and learn from the text, and other 
which have been rt that sing nging was then 
ved. We Still further back, hear, by 
Eeith, those heavenly bag 6 who announced the 
birth of Christ, singing, © Glory to God in the high- 
est, on earth peace, and good will towards men. 
lim thence we go back to the days of Moges, and 
hee”: = of floges, the oldest one' now on 

In 2 of Hunter—* There stands 


mtly do won- 


p and his brethren. Never before 
| the vault of heaven ; nor will 
» ranzomed of oo Lord return 


AND LADIES REPOSITORY. 


- but not with the | the time, 
| the world took place ;. when the foundations 


| unto God who giveth us the victory. wm 


it the same pronunciation and expresson t at he. 


| pilot to gods our little bark safely along the 
and 


We even go back to when the 


earth were laid, and we hear the morning stars sing 
together, and all. the cons. of God. chout as Tp 
Joy. From: thence, borne. and onward, 
the same s, we fly far beyond the 
time, the con TION = 
shadow of death, and hear the new 
over death, hell and the grave, ak 8in 
of every deneri n, chanted, with grace in 
unto God, by created intelligences. A 
Yes ; we hear every creature which is in 
and in earth, and under the earth—and” ern 
them is, singing, *Blessing and glory, and 


and power, be unto. God "and the Ve dans be 


Jesus Christ ; * and, fired, with this 
8ubject, we almost unconsciousl Join thee 
Amen, hallelujah, the Lord omnipetntel 
Amen/and Amen. 


RE - SE 


FRIENDSHIP. 
Original, 


 Atawoven this has been the theme of 
written discourse ; nd statesmen, 
poets have tried'to in 


have Tried and put forth their greatest efforts t. 
its 8ummit, to reach its fountain. | But hoy 
in vain. | Noone has ever, or ever can oti t 
the grave. We can barely enter its b y 
drink there from its delightful waters, until wo 's | 
have laid aside these earthly and ra 
the shores of eternity. Friendship is one of t 
faculties of the gvul. It is a stamp | 
not by an earthly being, but an heavenly; wa he 
or - ws God. It is placed upon every Frey 
Adam. And it is ons, which neither tit 
nt. ett can obliterate, But it will pon 
and brighter even through the endless ages of 
tence. It is the only tie which binds us is < 
Dong away this, and why ow we deaire to 
or, in life, our main object is tg 
prived of the pF Ron « gas. 
cannot be happy. No, far otherwise. - It is the « 


= 
> 


Shores of time, Though the billows rage. 
ders roar, yet safely will we traverse the waters of 
mig hty deep. Imagine for a moment, a person d: 
prived of every friend + on earth. What _—_ be tl © 
condition of such,a.man,? No father, nor motber, to. 
watch ta _ to counsel Og Wa errs, 
e him 1n £ 
On lend a repara m, 
in the path of error, No partner to 
fortunes and alleviate him in the:hour- ok 
No children to- whom he can look for 
whom he can lean in the decline of 
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head is silvered o'er with |; 
rapidly Gowns the a_y 
him in the time &- dyerslt 


or honors of the world, would be a temp- 
to | euch a life. 
6 rai It is a twinkling star afar off in 
- the horizon, whi by day is scarcely visible. - But 
| when the #able. vdrtaing night are spread, when all 
nature is shrouded in ——_— then it appears. F_ 
| Þ--bonmy ty the shade, the er it shines. T 
, the thunders roar and the ings play, afar 0 
© between the breaking clouds ol we 8ee its' b 
© Light. It is a lamp to guide our feet in the darkness 
of midnight. Thus it is" with Frierdsbip. In the 
< our of prosperity, when upon every gale that blows, 
- floats the far fam hts of happiness, then it has 
" Jost its charts.” Tts brilliancy is dimmed, and it is 
| courcely vigible. But when the clouds of misfortune 
hover around and” threaten destruction ; when the 
| as rogr and the maddening billows leap and 
Err ner elements are at war and all nature trem- 
bles in the agony of confusion, then Friendsbip comes 
; inall its beauty. It shines in its meridian splendor. 
* It consoles the affections and calms the fears. The 
encies of life are 80 many, the. wants. and con- 
ditions of man are 80 numerous, that it is impossible 
_ to live independent of each other. Truly Kon the 
- Apotle said, © None of us liveth unto himself.* But 
we ar > dependent upon each other. We are connect- 
| | that common chain, which binds together the 
le family of man. How : rable must be the 
- condition of that man, who i rived of the enjoy- 
| men 'of Friendship ! It is true, in health and pros- 
| perity, £4 + may boast of his independence. He may 
-Y beg cm and that he is able to live even 
, "= ostrate him on the bed of 
_ vicknes ay the corel band of disease upon him, 
- and what a disconsolate being is that once proud and 
" man..! When he is laboring under 8ome se- 
ay or disease, when 'pain and an uish rack 
| frame : in this condition let him be de- 


- bur a ſover, none to administer the cup of consola- 
E. Wretched indeed 
is condition !- In the time of Sickness, if at 
e, are we brought to realize the impor- 


® 


: Then does Friendship?'s soothing voice 
'; | Lall to rest unnumbered woes, 

-” -- | Make the wounded heart rejoice, 
KEE EN, or cnnthyy foes. 


wy Friendahip, pure, celestial, kind, 
+ Gives tho angujshed s0u! relief, 
.* -  Animates the drooping mind, 
oo ne the pangs of pungent grief.” A. B. 


dn 'TO. PRAISE THE SAVIOR. 


Original. | 4 


Cour, now unite to sing bis praise, 
* Who reigns as Lord of all, 

Before whose face, in glad vurprise, 
| Both saints nd angels fall. 


Wnt Thi bog godppphn own him Lord, 
TS bo comes the race of men to uavs; | 
His mercies are not fow. © 


THE UNIVERSALIST 


Friendship i is the aweetest sol-. 


| religion. ou 


The Jews. and: Gentiles joy v4 
The Christ our God. hath given, -4 
To manifest his grace.below, - - 
And bring .us bowe to hearen. | 


His power, how groat ! His love, how strong! 
His faithfulness to BAvVe 

Will form an anthem loud and long, 
In realms beyond the grave. 


Come, then, unite and ing his praise ; 


He reigns agLord of all; 
Before his ffice, in glad surprise, | | 
With saints and angels fall. N. A. 


THE SLAVE. 
A TALE OF THE LAST CENTURY. 


Original. 


© The Truth makes us free.” 


* WELL, neighbor Butman, have you been to hear 
that queer. fellow preach? * said an. elderly, sober 
looking gentleman to one of his acquaintances whom 
he met in Tremont street, aboat middle of the 
last century. 

© 'Tut ! tut !” 8aid the other, * not 0 loud. I might 
be looked upon as a gad-about, a'sgeker-s 
things, if it should be known thaFT 
mile ta bear this nine days wonder of a man.” 

* Well, well, neighbor,” replied the first speaker, 
© how know you but I, myself, shall begin to sugpect 


that you. are unstable as water, blown about by every 
wind of doe and filling yourself with husks, in- 
stead of d spiritual nutriment from the 


true gospel.” 6 read a little book, which my 
daughter Jerusha will lend ou, written by a holy 
nan indeed, and entitled, loving Exhortation to 
guch as run into divers Errors, kindled by their own 
vain Imaginations.” And I will also lend YOu. ano- 
ther book, called, ** An Attempt to throw down the 
Wall of Self-delusion.” 
© But surely,. Deacon Aldrich,” said the other, 
* you do not, consider my case 80 bad! I did not 
know who the preacher was, until I heard him.” 

*A I. 4 of pk reason for. your not hearing him at 
all. ou run after one of whom. you know 
er? yo Lem.an older man than, you; and, I trust 
that, baving lived 1c 


ht, at Jeast, have a his fol: 
But tell me imm diately what sort 0 RR 
low has used, that I may know -how to 


| remed to your poul.” | 
| Y, * 82jd Butman, * he is what - they call-a.. 


EN 


*A Quaker !* oxelaimed Deez z0n Aldrich 
ro poof cats prog wt r | aats on, it 


ohger, I have accumulated more. 
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| ed to proclaim that her midd had reached its maturity © - 
| nu 6 ago3 ro die I bogin to fear you have } much earlier 'than is common even in the ſair sex. - 
suffered by Ro the Quaker. What is his {| The tenderness with which her father regarded her, 
*Uf name, and what did he treat upon ? ? | and the unreserved manner in which he discoutsed ; 
«His name is John Woolman,* answered Butman. || with her, and asked her opinion about his 'plans' of * 
He is from the South. "He did not treat much on || housthold economy, svufficiently evinced aus 
doctrinal points, but-endeavored tg. ade his au- || was all that remained to .him of the 1 - partner 
dience' that the negro slaves were Unjustly held in || of his destinvy ; while the readiness with which «he  - 
bondage, -and that the people of Boston would do ave her opinion, and the good judgment which she- © 
well to free their blacks,” Gaplayhd on every occasion, showed that she had no 
Se © Unheard of wickedness and presumption! * scream- || only been accustomed to manage the domestic affair 
x i» ed Deacon Aldrich. * And have you patiently lis- || but that she was also perfectly capable of doing 0; 
Lick tened 'to a man who would deprive those wretched Before they had despatched their frugal meal, 
heathens of the only chance of salvation ? Have young slave came to the door, and left three pamph-. - 
you attended the.yy ing 'of a vile heretic who ets, as presents from Deacon Aldrich. The young 
plead the cause of unyelievers, and wished to pretend || lady hastily glanced over the title page of each; *The 
"that they were worthy of any other fate than to be || worthy Deacon is very careful of our souls;* said 8he - 
| bondmen and. slaves to __ Un 0b"; x I wo a faint s8mile. © Shall we read all his favors, or 
| maryel- exceedingly, neighbor Butman—I must lay evote our leisure to more agreeable pursuits?* | 
this _ $79 4 eburch. You have been 8us- © You know, Marianne, rookies her father, * th 
* 3 
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entertaining pernicious and diabolical opin- || Deacon Aldrich is a man of great influenee, 
ions for 'a"eongviderable space of time ; and your || it is dangerous to offend him. - He will ask meif 
daughter '— books have been carefully perused.,*” — | 
*What of mzr ? * cried Butman, in great alarm. * Suppose you tell bi, No.” 114 het 
© She has'-zaid things which 'must be looked to, © Perhaps if you radar the conversativwWhielt 
neighbor Butman. he 'were my child, I would || passed between him ahd me to-day, you would hard} 
use the rod freely upon her, until she eschewed those || coungel me to return him 8uch an answer. Have y« 
. pernicious opinions which have filled the minds of my || used any offensive language to bim or his family?” 
þ daughters with holy sorrow.” * None that you or I would eonsider- off WP 
FE «Wil you name her offence? * inquired Butman, || replied Marianne. © But why do you. 1 


L2 ' much/agitated. © Will you tell me-what thoge here- Yo 
= Þ| gies are with which you charge her? * ' 

| * It is difficult to join a name”to them,” answered | 
Aldrich. * They ars new and strange. I have never "With all 'due deference to the superior ageof 
been_ able to form a:decided' opinion with regspect to || Aldrich,” said Marianne, © I must dissent from bin-so -- 
theirmature. All I know is, that they are full of the || far as to say that I believe the time is when peo- | 

FEES old Adam, and most_ abominably wicked. I have || ple are to be called to an account for &s bare expres- 
tt 1 forbidden my-children to associate with her. Look || sjon of their opinions. If the mere acquisition of 
| to yourdeI-USR your daughter, neighbor Butman!?* || knowledge, or the teachings of experience were- al-- 
The- holy-man then walked away, swelling with sanc- || ways sufficient to insure a correct judgment on reli- 
tified indignation, and filled with the most orthodox || gious matters, even he must yield his opinions to the 
1 wo PRE rey-headed prelates of England, many of whom are 2: 
Mr. Butman stood a moment as if stunned by the || far more aged and' learned than himself. 'It is true. - 
denunciations-of his senior, and then walked home- || that our Puritan ancestors held the same opinions as 
ward with a and unsteady —_ The house || Mr Aldrich, (witchcraft excepted,) but if-our fore- - 
plain. "There || fathers are always to be 'our guides in these matters, 
legance || on the same principle let the Arab'still study the Ko- 
ran, the Jew vilify the name of Jezus, and the Idol 

ater perish beneath the wheels of Ju aut. I 
have ewept from my heart all the rubbish of tradition . 
—T have endeavored to root prejudice from my souk— = 


| I have walked forth when the early sun was #hooting © 


his first rays over a waking w: I bave *een the _ 
bluding roons © and glistening with dow=— = 
the clusteri grapes d 3 : the in | ene t ; : _— 
' huscious burthen—the modest and delicate strawberry  _ 
bluating —_ the waving g -and, as" if this _ 
lifted wp their [ons oOCcta m in- DNes f heaven we. 
5weetness, that the Maker of all theo thingeis.> God 
of boundless love and mercy! How can'be who reads. 
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. the book- of /Nature believe that our God is a God of 
ath and destruction ? Let those entertain 8uch hor- 


who consign their yo children to 
ase their mock deities ! Let those 


the flames to a 


who offer the blood of men on their unholy altars gee, 


—_ 


un the ods, wratbful and. vindictive beings, _ But 
let not us. who believe in One pure and immaculate 


reme,.invest him with attributes that a Caligula 
wan have shuddered to own ! Oh ! my father, I 
mod different tale on Calvary from that with which 
-- our minister edifies us from his prilpit ! I cannot 
| reconcile to my mind the Man who prayed in his ago- 
- ny ſorhis murderers, plunging into irremediable and 
extreme. misery, the workmanship of his hands !” 
£ F 8ee 8ome reason. in what you 8ay,' answered 
. Mr. Butman, * but, my dear child, even if all men 
- are. finally saved,.is it not imprudent to publish 8uch 
an.opinion to the world ! For you, whose nature was 
always. goodness—and who would always do. well, 
even if the good were to be damned instead of the 
wicked, I know the dread of future retribution is no 
inducement to virtuous actions—but, my dear, if the 
vicious and the lawless have not something to- fear, 
what will restrain them from evil ? ” | 
*'The immediate consequences of guilt are the only 
restraints upon minds evilly disposed,” returned Ma- 
- rianne. *The individual whom it is necessary to de- 
- ter from eyil by holding up &þe scourge of the law, 
is already enamored of vice, and while entertaining- 
the propensity, is equally guilty with him who com- 
mits the crime. . The love of is the most potent 
cleanser of the heart. All the denunciations and” 
anathemas of violent zealots will not render God an 
object of our love—to be so, he must be represented 
- as lovely, Can God be pleased with the slavish adu- 
” lation of a being who bows daily before his throne, 


zo 
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* .ghall be thrown into a pit of fire and brimstone; if he 
* omits the unmeaning ceremony ? Would | you value 
'the homage of such a servile wretch ? ould any 
 gensible man look with pleasure on worship extorted 
by fear, instead of love? I have observed that those 
men whose natures are the most cruel and tyranni- 
cal are generally the greatest sticklers for the doe- 
trine of endless punishment, and for this degrading 
Species of. worship. No doubt if Nero had been a 
Ghiristian, he would have been a thorough-going Par- 
n | 


* 
- 
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= *I can hardly misunderstand your theory,”  said 
er father, *when I have such a remarkable illustra- 
on before my eyes. LI have treated you tenderly 
- from achild, and I now reap the reward in possessing 
* a daughter, whose every act is in perfect accordance 
with my wishes—who labors incessantly to gratify my 
.unexpressed dexires, and that with snch a willing- 
ness and alacrity as affection alone could create. 
How differently from the children of Deacon. Al- 
 drich, who tremble in bis presence, and rejoice when 
4 CI YA | : ws 6 


+I have heard,” answered Marianne, * that love 
 - begets love ; and if that be the cage, how shall we 
- promote genuine piety more than by declaring em- 
ally to the world that *© God is love” ? LI 


and_ assails his ear with hollow praiges—for fear he | 
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the Gogpel does indeed contain ** Gladtidings of great 
Joy, to all nations” ? If I. am in error, L hope, at 
least, that God will pardon me for giving him a. 
character than 8ome do.? 36646 1 

Should the reagoning. of Marianne not appear -80 
close, nor the arguments 80 profound as those- of a 
Universalist of the present day, let the reader bear in 
mind that she had not ea Pea the 8ame opportunities 
for acquiring information and light on the subject of 
man's 8alvation, which have been youchsafed to us. 
She-lived in an exa when New England had not'yet 
begun to emerge from the moral darkness of Limita- 
rianism ; when. the whole land was flooded with big- 
otry and bitterness. 'The opportunities which Mar- 
anne had enjoyed for reading and study had been lim- 
ited ; but she possessed- & heart of the purest and 
warmest nature, and to that, more than depth of re- 
8earch and learned lore, may be attributed her ſearless 
independence of principl power which enabled 
her to burst the thrall of surr ag error; and stand 
undaunted amid the assaults of malice and bigotry. 
Great and important reyolutions owe not their origin 
entirely to profundity of judgment- or might of intel- 
lect. The great panacea which heals the rottenness 
of ages, and overturns the hardened mass of conglom- 
erated error, is correct feeling. Had Luther possess- 
ed all the tact and talent of Cardinal Wooleey, with 
that great man's onghoUy. instead of his own honest 
and enthusiastic nature, he would have -striven for the 
Popedom, instead of lopping the excrescences from 
the Church. It is correct feeling which directs.the 
judgment to right conclusions. Grey - headed - wis- 
dom is often erroneous, while childish simplicity,wan- 
ders not from the truth, That philosophy was indeed 
80und, which. said of little children, * of such is the 
kingdom of Heaven.” And where shall we look for 
correct feeling if not in their honest and generous 
little hearts, fresh from the mint 'of Heaven, and bright 
with the * image and superscription * of God, | their 
Maker. FS 'M 

But let us turn from the humble abode of Marianne 
and her father, and follow Deacon Aldrich to his more 
imposing, but less happy dwelling. That holy man 
entered his house — with rage, scolded. his 
slaves, and 'retired to his library. This was a' room, 
which, though small and uncarpeted, was, in those 
days, considered of a good size and richly furnished. 
The more tasty moderns would, perhaps, have used it 
for a 8tore-room. The white, shppery floor bore wit- 
ness to the arduous duties of billis, at the 8ame 
time that a cumbrous load of theological books, print- 
ed in the most \ancient style, which crowded 8ome 
half a dozen shelyes, proclaimed that the magter of 


= mangion- _— AR rene 
ivinity, probably for the purpose, not. of giving al 
parties a candid Ln but of strengthening his vr 


ticular prejudices; having discovered that whetl, 
= is resolutely Fryers, ou not to be conyince( 


> acquires a tact at converting the weapons of | 


ad- 


© then hegitate, for fear of offending Mr.. Aldrich, to | 


% - 
RE 


- "oxtol the ess of my Maker—to: tell; my ws ||,gpon became! absorbed 
I F _— $2. r : h 
? w 


% 
£ 
4 


45% - s Y 44 | 
T 3% £ 
.. what a 
» * 2 EY My, mo 
* i X Ct . 
- # NF JI; N WE : 


9h ky / e; 
» 0 $.£ tw F * a PR * 
p -]M i * £ ho 
50 5 4 
7 ” : £3 
F Ri, ©. ORs. 
R Fs : * Was os 8 
whe + . ws | .& ij - ® 
3, CO #5. A 


beneficent Being he is—40 asgure them that |["# 


versary t own use, as, in the case of a dropsical 

person, even the most solid nutriment he takes, turns 

to water and nourishes-his digorder, - - 
The deacon seated. himself in a large. chair, the 
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_ © a flea which bit 


Peter when he = at Antioch,” 
The papal author had maintained that the blood which 
the flea had sucked from the body of Peter still remain- 
ed in the animal, and that therefore many miracles had 
been wrought by the said- flea. Sick persons had 
touched him, 
by his mediation—and much money been - earned by 
extiibiting him. ' The Protestant author, in his reply 

tothe monk, had taken up the 8ubject very seriously. 
Never had poor flea received 8uch violent. slander. 
and *abuse since the creation. His antagonist had 
commenced at. his head and dwelt upon every 8pot in 
his body. With a nce and perseverance that 
—_ have been-y of Sir Joseph Banks, he had 
explained, illustr d. compared the anatomy of 
the little fellow, talked-of his food, his digestive pow- 
= and habits of life, and triumphantly ended by 
part of a text of Scripture, which he insinuat- 

* 7 be been indited for ;this particular individual's 
Special animadversion, 'The text brought forward 
against the (ers 1 ap of the noxious relic was, © 'The 
wicked flee'—being a part of the well-known proy- 
erb, © The wicked flee, when no man pursueth ;* but 


the zealous author had decided that the first three | 


words were quite sufficient to answer. his purpose. 
While Deacon Aldrich was bending over the mas- 
sive yolume, and scarcely drawing his breath, 80 in- 
tene was the interest he took in the agoRtant contro- 
versy, his library door was 8uddenly filled by the per- 
s0n of a tall, well proportioned slave, whose high 
cheek bones and black eyes denoted that 3 in him 
the African blood beet crossed by the Indian. 
There was none of that 8ubmigsive, dreamy indiffer- 
ence in his aspect, which is obseryable in the poor ne- 
gro who has been tamed down to the condition of a 
beast of barthen; by bis inexorable master ; but, al- 
though no-gleam. lit his steady eye, there was au 


unmoyed sternness in its expression, a firm and un- 


ben 


haughtiness in his. whole demeanor, that 
ee ill adapted to his servile station. 

The Deacon did not immediately perceive hisslave, 
and the latter. advanced tothe. middle of the room. 
The old man'then looked up and roughly inquired the 
cause of the interruption. The slave answered that 
dinner was ready. 

one ! * exclaimed the other, . 

The glaye left the room with,a's 
Stately to 8uit the present mood oF fiis master, and b6 
Sprang . out after him with a staff, in order to hagten 
his-progress. The slave suddenly” turged, and look- 
ing by wry an at the assailant said, * white man. never 

The Deacon immediately aimed a blow 
at wy 4; 44S) of the es He received it without 
wincing, and, at the next moment, the Deacon lay 
8tu and pr ate on the By -%- 'a blow 
from the 1 slave, latter W that there 
was.no time to be” lost—* Ha! ' be exclaimed, Long 


p too 8low and 


_ _ look for good time to run away, now the time cor 


when I no look for it.” He passed quickly. out” 
front door, He, walked. nt foun th ena: ut 


been healed—sins had been forgiven 


and 
[| then ventured to look. behind him to 
puraued, No person was in 


—_— 


 8un went down, and the h 


f __ 


as careless 
as C — 


ble, until he gained 


the top of his So, The course 

if persisted in, would have / carripdb 
the town of Boston; but as he' gained the wot | 
a high knoll, which lay in his way, he discovered, on 
looking back, a number of men 'in- of him ; 
z0me of them were on horseback, an others on foot, 
armed with such implements as had r offered 
themselves to their hands. Although his” 
s8eemed to be numerous, they were > otil at 80 rent 
a distance-that he thought by striking off to the 
he should be able to reach a thick wood, which - 
i that direction, before he had fallen under their abs - 
servation.- He nceordingly turned off and 8trained ©: 
every nerve to reach the friendly covert, uttering, as © 
he ran, guch exclamations as these :. * Save me this 
time, Good Spirit ! Give me strength, this once, and: 
I never ask you for nothing else again! Hear my 
prayer this tune,' and I never trouble you with my 
prayer again! He did reach the wood in safet , but 
not until the merciless white men had discovered him. 
Their loud shouts were heard in the distance, and Bo 
knew there was but little: hope of escape. But 
well acquainted with forest ranging, he possesscd an 
advantage to which the hunters of human flesh could 
lay no claim. He etrated into the very heart of 
the wood before the white men had commenced en- 
tering it. He looked around for a place of conceal- 
ment. He looked for a hollow tree—but none was in 
sight; he looked for some hole or cavern, but the 
ground was even and solid ; the rocky doors of t 
earth were barred against him. The'bue and cry Til 
loudly in his ears. He bounded forward , and 
again his*anxious cry to God ascended from the lone 
and friendless: beart of a man sought for evil by his - 
8pecies. The cries of his bloody ' pursuers 8ounded-” 
more: distant. He paused agmn,” Did he bear aright? 3 
Another body of men came shouting from an 

direction. He was between the two parties. He glar- 


ed about him for shelter, 
rocks. 


He $aw a cluster wn 
He sprang towards.it. He tore, in his 
oY a loose _—_— from the top of the pile. A 
arge enough to receive two men, appeared 
+ e geized a rotten tree, and 
it from the 80il where it stood, bore it in both hands * 
to the cavern. He sprang into the hole, and covered 
over the mouth of it with the blasted'tree. | There he. "4 
lay, awaiting the oach of his pursuers. Forward - 
they came, with deafening yells, thirnting for his dood:? = 
He heard their tt as they s8wept by the- aro A 
his concealment, like a flock of Rr woly *; 2 


eir voices Wo 
x 7 then, when he 1 
white man's curse 
ed by some one at his ver 


ow age of night piereed 
the forest with its-cold breath.; Still the: nem 
lingored, and talked of ending for Ys mp bem: - 
n._ their owed gearch. ck. But, ours: . 
the bell rang for nine o'clock, in 'alave _ 


an 
bg 
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# 


hoard its loud tones, and cursed the voice that told him 
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. ed about the wood, 


= party of them. He might have cut his way through 
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NCT eht 
, "I 
| . bis very words!” 


-, beat, and delivered him up to the vengeance of Mr. 
Aldrich! Is a being, whose high destiny will Wat p 


- bruised an 


<4 7 Des 
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His. vieigity to the Christian's hearth-stone. But 
> now perceived that his bunters were preparing to 
wood, He heard their retreating voices, 

aide the tree, emerged from his hiding. 
y of the white men were till scatter- 


and' he immediately encountered a 


the little group, had not one lad approached behind 
him, unobserved, andKocked him down by a smart 


bound, and conveyed triumphantly to town. 


blow on the head with a mph He was immediately 


\  * Mr. Butman wagone of the men whom the Deacon : 
” had summoned to go in pursvit of the offender, and as 
' his house was much nearer than the Deacon's, 'the 


| on, pe wpturers decided not to disturb the .old gentleman' 


night, but to place the slave in Butman's cellar 
until morning. Mr. Butman, himself, assisted in plac- 
ing the unhappy man in his cellar, and making *assur- 
ance doubly sare,* by winding cordage about his 
bleeding. limbs, 


with folded hands and wrapped in thought, in her 
owh little chamber. He told his daughter of what he 
had done, described- the manner in which the slave 


was captured, and yaunted not a little on the s8uccess 


of the expedition. Marianne heard him in silence, 
but when he had concluded, she raised her large dark 
eyes, and her father observed that they were filled 
with tears. Alarmed at this unusual expression of 


”  gorrow (for Marianne did not belong to the weeping 


and fainting tribe of young ladies,) her father hastily 


2 , inquired if anything unpleasant had occurred in his 
Shs * 


> . ' ©, _ 

=p -—*Father ?* 8aid she in reply, *is not the man whom 

* you” have captured, one of the sons of .our common 
| Pro "ook 


* 7. Butman started with 8urprise, as he hastily 
, Surely, my daughter, you were not present -at 
of John Woolman? You have used 


Have 1?” inquired Marianne, © T have done it ig- 
norantly, then, for I have never seen a Quaker. But 
if this unfortunate man is destined, one day, to be our 


 _ companion in Heaven, how shall 'we meet him atghe 
LEI rone of 


d, aſter having treated him like a du 


lace 
m among the choirs of beatified angels ; whO®%hall 
thought worthy to chant his Maker's praise, be- 


ire His ſace continually, to be tied up and whipped 


like a dog ? Remember, father, it is an unfortunate 


he precious blood of Christ,” continued she, *was' 

eme CE IDOns to be poured out for this man, 
whose rtunes you exult !? | E 

*Say no more ! Do what you will ! You and the 


| Quaker have filled me with strange scruples._ I be-- 
© " Jieve he is a holy man, and that God is with you.” 


VDC) His voice ! ? 


- The wretched slave to whose eyes sleep was a 
Rt which was to restore him to the cus- 


cel of Mr. Butman, awaiting 


cd vdy « f his unfeeling master, His long projected plan 


- * &f excape had been hastily put into execution, and 


& . 4 E 


He then ascended the |! 
'stairs, and 20ught his daughter, whom he ſound sitting 


them too.” 


it » 
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had. failed—fa 


" 


clogely his galling fgtters—-he would be watched and 
guarded—he must grow old and die under the lash 
of servitude. *'Dhe iron entered bis 80ul.* Hegave 
a deep groan—'twas the groan of despair ! At-that 
moment his dark and cheerless apartment was aud- 
denly lit up, and a female form, lovely as the -angel 
that opened the prison doors.of the apostles, stood in 
his presence ! It was Marianne. In her right hand 
she held a large knife, and in her left a lamp. His 
eye fell doubtfully upon the former instrument , but 
when he met her glance, the benevolence of a cherub 
was there. 

© Peinto!* said she, in a tone that faltered- not, 
* would-you be free ?? ws 

The involuntary woremebligthion this 8udden 
question occasioned, betrayed arianne the wound 
on the head of the captive, from which the blood till - 
flowed. She uttered a faint cry, and her countenance 
beamed with angelic ' compassion. That 'look—that 
cry—were never forgotten by the slave. * 

© Yes! yes! * exclaimed the captive— let me go! I 
go home to'the wood. I find my 8quaw. One negro 
my mother, one Indian my father. My father great 
chief, White man #teal me away, and sell me. I go 
to my people. I be chief. I find my father's hatchet 
—]TI smoke with my people. - Let me go!” CY 

Marianne approached, and, with her knife, cut! 
cords by which Peinto was bound, He eprang. 
his ſeet. * Stay a moment,” said-8he. He obeyed. 
She sprang up stairs, and, in a moment, returned with 
a bottle of spirits and some lint and "gs. She hy 
bound up his wounds. While he was kneeling befo 
her, that she might bathe his head with the spirits, 
he looked up into her ſace with a singular mixture of 
amazement; confidence and reverence. He seemed, 
at the 8ame time, to be perusing her features with tho 
design of fixing them eternally in his memory. At 
length, his curiosity could no longer be restrained. 
He said 8uddenly, © Why you do all this for me 

© Because,” replied Marianne, *you are one of the 
creatures of God, As He loves all our race, I love 


© What 


ou s8ay ?? 8aid Piento, ©speak it again !* 
© 'That 


loves all men, and I love them too, be- 


_ cause they are my brethren, -chiſdren' of the same 


Heavenly Father.” 


, p ” 


RIN IN 84 He then-thrust 


w 9 


| ; and repeated, © you and your God 


love all men! Good ! good! ? 


He then drew a litt __— vare box ſrom his pocket 
beautifully, ortiame onte Forem of pear] and "Sil 
vet,.shellg/and stones—* Take this,” he 8aid, © I make 

nqye CERES i you. Take it, and re- 


a *y 
Te e, much 


pe ve your prezent,' said Mari 


* 1” 
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+ af off * — 


ove of trial, 1 will look ow 
| Jafvs widy $514 5: 
einto. | He thaw 

and after giving her features a scru- 


qnabden, ved 


tinivng examination, bade ber adieu, Saying as he 


went oneF} She and her God, Joye all men ! Good, 
' , 
"ane ascended the cellar stairs, and as 8he 
ined the parlor, heard" Peinto passing the win- 
— oy muttering, © She. and her God love all 


men; Strange ! very strange !” 
freed captive fled, under” cover of night, and 
ere"the morning dawned, 'fe was beyond the purguit 
of his foes, 

"Early onthe next 'morning, Mr. Butman and his 


_ . daughter” were honored by a visit from Deacon 


Aldrich. 

©Good morning, my worthy friend,” cried the Dea- 
con, clasping the | pad of 'Butman, with breat cordi- 
ality—* You FUR acted nobly in my behalf—I shall 
not forget © your. hfulness. The fellow is once 
more in my power ; "s Shall feel the ID of 
sriking bis \magter. Not, neighbor Butman,” con- 
tinued he, in the plenitude of his good, humor—* not 
that T am a man'to seek revenge—that, you know, 
is out of the question ; but justice—justice requires 


that the villain should be made an example-of. A. 


fine” welcome is prepared for him. A nine-tailed 
whip that will make the skin fly.—But come, lead me 
to the runaway, that T may acquaint him with the 
prej arations that have been made for his reception.” 
arianne turned pale 'as she brought the lamp 
which her father ordered, fearing that her parent 
would be endangered b the first outbreaking of the 
Deacon's wrath, when he discovered the absence of 
his $tave. The Deacon observed her changing coun- 
gront gn and, chucking her under the chin, said, with 
lee, © How now, little one—what fear you ? 
is chained—you need not be alarmed. He 
will on bite you. | But oh | I forgot my message. 
Pye an invitation' for you to call this afternoon, and 
take tea with my daughters. You are quite an ab- 


 gentee, Jately.” 


acon Aldrich and Mr. Butman descended into 
the cellar. © The laiter started at finding it empty. 
©Where is my'slave ! ” cried the Deacon. * In- 
deed, sir—I cannot? 
©Where i is 
a voice of thur 
"The truth flaahed athwart the mind of Butman , and 
he was silent.  * 
=» Deacon. flew, like a mad 
threatening vengeance on the liberator. 
geo 5 rode for her father's safoty, Marianne called 
out, from the top of the cellar stairs, and told the 
Des if he v0gld <dlne up, aho would toll 
Je: Con. C id A. up, and ' did tell him 


AND LADIES" 


_y; !'” repeated the holy man, in 
about the cel- | 


him all. 
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p Twenty: years are | past, 


took d 


| his followers to fall back. He 


| ianne 


_ cure my head—you let my 80 to ny 


lievers' as aliens and apo 7 > Me: *; 


gered twelve months in ys FG 
nearly reduced to 'beggary. He tvo 
shoulders, and'in HegnRr with his'& 


” 7 "Y We. 4 


plighted lover, werit forth from i 


civilized men, to hew him a heritage 1 y 
of the, wilderness. There 8uccess 
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y. * We thrive; when we are alone-with God,” 


rianne. to her father — © It is" better to fall into the 


hands of God than man ! ”” ? gf 
* o * - - * *. *. 3.2 Ka 
and Marianne '4s 
mother of children.” Mr. Butmar' lies in bis/lo 
grave, under the green wood tree: 
of log houses has gathered around the- more stately* 
mangion of Marianne and her. husband. Then the 
revolutjonary war broke out. Marianne's husband 
vn his gun.from the hooks over his fire — 
and led a chosen band to. the scene of strife. : 

. In his absence, the Indians came down like a hone. 
of tigers upon. the defenceless wives 'and. children. 
the absent ſoresters: Marianne saw, from her 
dow, the furious murderers. enter - the village. 
s8aw them break into the houses of her neighbors— 
she heard the shrieks of the perishing children, the 
wailings of the -mothers, the shrill ery for merey— 
she saw 8treams of blood gush from the. doors—sbe 
saw the flames arise, as the dying and the. dead were 
burnt to. ashes together with their deyoted dwellii k.. 

At length the-party bent their footsteps towards. 
her house. They were led by a tall ehief, wikeas: - 
war paiht and blood-stained feathers joined to Grains | 
countenance the expression'of a demon. He 


'to be actuated by more than the common; malice of 


an Indian warrior. He pointed towards nn 
as she etood at the window, and with a wild fier 118 
laugh rushed' towards her abode. She turne 


Te 


A little om 4 


She 


their condition soon became progperous and h P : 


"74 
hay” 


av 


face-from her children, as he rushed, waving his r * A 


battle axe, into the door, followed by 7 who: 
myrmidons. He. sprang at _ | 59 
playing 'on the floor. wa | Bit b 
half of the head. The bo Fane Ma 
turned round. - She saw 'the monster 1 
dash out the brains of her child. The li 
fall a trinket frota his hand... The” Indiaj 
S8ight of the bauble. He suddenly let} ie 
unharmed, to the floor, and, startin bac ow 
at the plaything and then at Mariange, with ar 
pression of deep surprise in his erg 8 
He then slowly approached yd, nne, mo 
eh his hand « 
brughed her disordered Jocks fi er ſace.. 
gazed a moment at her features, hm un 55 
at her 


er ejaculation 'and then knelt 
facked down upon him with Cues, 
ment. Cy 


: You fot know the ?? vaid he—* You! c 


"who _ 
es 


Points !* exclaimed 8h 


*Ah!) 06 kyow m6—00 | go6 © 17 aaigt A; 
fl|-tbis ! Tknow Dkebg _ poos 


ef | it you. 'You and your God 


2. 


the He tible apprahaiy of danger, 
pgantos chair and burst into tears.” 
#-over her 226 Wes kindly, / _, 
Sens ?? a I will send you 
—toth.,ood Ibo. pay FIN shall never 
an. e left the house 8aying, © You and 
r_ God Jove all men—Good ! good ! 
FP * og was. as good as his word. He. provi 
arianne and her children with food, until: the close 
Oh the-war, and the return 6f her busband. The Tt 
+ dians daily passed her dwelling, but the mansion 
ood unharmed amidst the devastation and bloodshed 
-t bat sorrounded "it, like a'solitary evergreen in the, 
Widt of a scorching degert ;—and the Indian, to 
| ny gpeaks with revegence of « the white 8quaw, 
" whono. loved all men.” W. 


ual : 


PRAYER. 


Original. 


"4 Orr in my infant years I've knelt 
Low at Thy feet in silent prayer, 
For then my humble spirit felt 
| How weak was I without 'Thy care. ” 


Agate that childlike spirit give, 
- ;+Phat I may have my trust in 'Thee ; 
And guide and guard'that I may live 
From sin, and all its evils free. 


THE COMMUNION. 


| ———_— 


Original. 


D 


Tais word is compounded from two words, com- 
mon, and. union ; and is uged to denote that, oneness 
_ © of 8pirit, with which the ancient disciples commemo- 
» tated the dying love of the . Savior. In the strictest 
' > of the term, the ordinance of the T.ord's supper 
fe is celebrated by all who professed faith in the Lord 
Jezus Christ. In fact, those who became pas tov to 
; * Min « tian 7 in 4 he times of the  apostles, were $0 unt- 


bh oge bare exception, and their adherance 
2r requirements of the 20gy hen that it is 

'I *, that © the multitude of them who be- 

were of one heart, ohne mind, and one judg- 
oh oy regent day, this ancient word is al- 

v laid aside, and most of the modern pro- 

s, USE the phrase sacrament. | 

s becomi os: 'in no _small degree, the adyocates 

ial 1 jp, 10% e this new-fangled word—but those 


. came to redee the common 


| hop vesto use the term communion. 
to be. deeply retted by all Universalists, 
eaeaton of the Lord's supper is not more 
: that union in FArInes., to this institution 
=] cnkb7-4 felt. me, it is a gource of 
{whep it is cmd, t | 
red, most of n 
jo leave the house, 1 


mnce of what is now called the 8acra-_ 


| 


p In a gon 8alvation, and love. the li 


8elf-righteous, would act more ||. 


.which are 


: hast Lab 1e 


[yroM an _ 
PO 


——_— 


Dro e931)... 


'Wuen friends who have | ec 

of each other's 8ociety, heog bo ge op eitee 
a long, and perhaps a last farewell of each other, 
memory - is busy in- reviving thoge halcyon -/ 
zast ;-and as the. tender ties wh 
linked with the best feelings of our hearts, give - =4 | \ 
one by one, the imagination is peopled with IE | 
of little touching incidents, and re mbtred words, 
which passed unheeded while the object of our solic- 
itude was with us—but which, now, when the eher- 
ished friend of our heart is about departing, 
foreyer,. rise in their might, like an army with ban- 
ners, and overwhelm the 8oul with sadness, Uk ad 
on despair. The smiles, the tears, nay, even the 
frowns of thoge we admire, then become lasting and 
precious remembrances- of thase we hall .see no 
more ! The grove in which we have wandered side 
by s8ide—every tree of which Treyives ome. tender 
recollection—the pale-moon on which we have gazed 
togethgr, a ſayorite walk, a cherished flower, a book 
which we have. read in concert, a room. in which-we 
have sat,—all these seem to chant the requiem of 
departed joys, and make. the solitude of our bere 
hearts more desolate. 'The soul which anim ed all 
these, is gone—the shadow remained, —but the .sub- 
stance has fled} for oh ! we feel that © the DO ' 
knew thee will know thee no more!” Phan? ao Ca -_ 
if when this little book lies before me, I cannot 
feeling a sad pregentiment, that the ſair yh which 
presented me the volume, m may pore oP 

panda 


io friendship—that the bea eyes. w 
over this humble page, when forests and mc 
divide us, will be closed-jn Cho, last sleex 
out shedding their lustre again 2] my cou 
Your footsteps gag rth the hau [ 
your track lies towards the fx wilder: Ck R © 4 
ture gpeaks to man in, anguage 0 its I 3 "A 
ro Wo the savage roams in wild in ' OV Tho _—. | 
tage of God—where the wolf is eard howling « | 
plain, and the panther nestles in is par 
and wild flowers ! There hou pure;8piri 
mnne with the ud onge MIT . thro 
there will kindr res 08 
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ell, father ! ! thou art onhiting— 
"by [ealiners on thy brow, ' 
me from that beguiling 
*Ter 8 to which I go. s 
Farewell father ! thou didst bloss me, 
Ee my lips thy name could tell. 
"He may wound! who can caress me— 
"Father ! Guardian !- Fare thee well ! 


| HI: 

Farewell, sister ! thou art twintng 
Round me in affection deep, 
Wishing joy, but ne'er divining 
Why a © blessed bride” 8bould weep. 
Farewell, brave and gentle brother ! 
'Thou more dear than words can tell. 
Father! Mother ! Sister ! Brother! 
All beloved ones, fare ye well ! 


MUSIC. 


Original. 


ON - tins ag us.in the world, we find. music 

mm every thing—and on becoming acquainted with the 
characters and customs of different nations, we learn 
>  thatthey all have had, and do now bave, some notion 
F rogrovag the science of music. 


L e meet' with music at every step. It is in every 
4 on && in althe works of God. 
| —©Y oung thoughts have music in them, when 


2 and happiness employ them. The wind, . that | 


h Is the morning dream, is full of musie. 


* And there are angel voices heard 
In childhood's frolic bours, 

When life is but an April day 

Of sunshine and of flowers. 


There's music in the forest Teaves, 
When summer winds are there, 
And in the laugh of forest girls, 
That braid their 8unny hair. 


"The first wild bird that drinks the dew, 

. From violets of thg spring, 

"Has music in his song, and in , 
The fluttering of his wing.” 


* But in directing the attention of the reader to the 
-  history of music, I will take -a:general view of the 
-. Subject, and notice Singing, cn nflfaet of among 


nInge, but'as it is Seen 1 


- Te is " zinging of Angels and of men, of birds 
4 and beasts. There is harmony i in all nature. Uni- 
- yersal nature. is a harp, which is touched b 
. of the glorious Sun, -and ends forth a 
7” I, which'vi 
- "out the geasons. | Muxic is the voice of God, and 
| pootry his language bot in his word and works: And 
| the human mind is attuned by the loye of God 


lodious 


Fo W. 
bd Mo 


2? 2 as 
6 ' 
[4 T2 
1 5.4 


and: beholder, are 
the harp of Or-" 
-viz. the 


[its effects upon the listener 
what was aid to be the effect þ 
on the brutes and vegets 


= 


s of the ani- - 


the rays. 


ates morning, evening, arid through-. 


nd © Ir Maker, theys arises from it perfect harmony. 


— 


ture, though it is a very proba 


' tion. 


and wondered, VE kinds of 1 is || + 


Il Fas ab and 


of. | But it is only rich 
vine Being, that pr fg naming. - 
re is music in the war gon nd-. 
in the 80und of battle, td ome. But how-unh VO 
to the song of those pure and holy beings, who sang - 
at the birth.of aur Redeemer=— Glory to God i in —Sog 
highest, on earth peace, good will among meg... Wot 
ry and music are twin sisters. - They -cannot & zÞpe- b 
rated. United they stand,'divided they fall, The 7 
alwayswalked hand in hand together, and ave ic 
ed the members of the great fa Family of man, like two 
virgins in disguise; ſrom time immemorial. - 
have not forsaken them, eveh though they have been 
led into:scenes of dissipation and vice, ' 

At one time we meet them in the rude revel, andin 
the haunts of diseipation ; and _at another, engaged 
in the s8olemn worship of God. It will be, therefore, 
interesting tb trace their history. But before doing 
this, we shall find it amusing, if nothing 'more, to no- 
tice:the fact, that Singing is not confined golely to man, 
that he is not alone in'the employment. 

There is the singing_ of birds, in which there is 

Spirit and understanding also. Their notes have been 
caught and reduced to musical intervals. . The tones, 
however, of the smaller birds are 80 lofty, and 80 
much above the obtuse ear of man, that it is impos- 
8ible for us duly to appreciate them. 

Among the feathered warblers, there are counter— 
tenor—treble—and bass voices, '* 

The Canary bird sings on the key of A,—the low- 
est notes belong to the Cormorant. His chest is 
capacious, and when filled with air enables him to 
keep under water longer than any other bird ; and 
from the s8ame cause he is enabled to 8ound the low- 
est note. He may therefore+be considered as the 
baso of the bird race. Its notes resemble thoge of 
a trombone—they are exceedingly monotonous, be- 
ing a.continued strain upon B, flat. Its tones are 
heard incessantly among the Tocks. of North Wales. 
None ofthe larger birds sing ; their noises bein ap 
fined to but one or two notes. It 18 pale bs 


of Ip 2ave 


- poed that the main reason_ why the larger. birde'Jo 


not sing, is, their voices are 80 gtrong and loud, that 
in singing they would betray their lurking places, and 
thus expose themselyes to danger. This is a conjeo- 
le one. 
Those persons who have not- attended to. .the oub- 

ject, generally suppose that all birds ging th 
gong. There is a strong resemblance, 70 JK 
attention it will be found that among the more xPe 
quite a variety exists. The mocking bird, for instance, 
gives a-great variety of sound, and seems to imitate 
all the birds of the air, and learns wholly from imita-- 
- "THow: 8eems to be no innateness in its tones, 

ng. r imitation, of all it hears. . 

2NE lo op that wild birds are. 

I ;, than the tame, prol 


i. Far, while the latter, jf well fed: 
ed, will 8ing most of the year. JT 
cad, w is one grekt contrast botween by birds, d 
the human race, in. regpect- to singin 
| g: the feathered. arblers the 
ont heavenly singers are females. 
8eldo m you find a male voice that 80y 


E 


# 


«4 
- 


b has bebe} mall þ now I ondeved 


of '8i birds; © © Its-8uperiority 
- nr Vids, consigts: in the following particulars: 
Its:w0ng-is-mellow, though by- exertion it can be made 
extremely- brilliant. Jt can continue its 'song; for 
"twenty -#econds. Tt" ings in-a lower tone than other 
birds;/and in the night time, 4ts performance resounds 
with the most beautifi ran 8olemn. "melody. It 8ings 
on the key of-D.*- 

Then- there is:the nong of the- Cuckoo; which an- 
nounces the arrival of Spring, which consists of two 
notes——F «harp, and D natural. 

e parrot has not a inelodious voice, but forms its 
deep Ter in the throat, and imitates the. human 
voice: - The owl too, howls only one single- note, and 


he. on B flat. 
ut of all the feathered tribes the crowing of the 
Cock is most-sbrill-and sonorous. His: cry consists 


., Of five notes,” F sharp—then-two v _u B natural; one 


on A sharp, and the fifth upon B natural. By his 
singing, he has been distinguished in every age 'as-the 
husbandman's.clock and 'larum, and as the watchman 
_that-proclaims'the divisions. of. the night. He has at 
| his:command many phrases and terms of defiance; as 
well as his song. At have.noticed his noble gallan- 
try in the . midst, of his mates, and. seen-with what a 
and.courteons tone he invites his party to a feast; 
' while he manifests a politeyioss which would do honor 
| to man. F 
; There (is manicadtc; in the. elucking of the hen, 
when by her. chattering cry she calls around her the 
little 8traggling-brood, who well understand the appar- 
wg unmeaning; call, by which. they are 8ummoned 
we my of food, and alarmed of danger: 
hen the shades-of the. evening . begin to gather 
round us, the Cooing Doves;-in- mournful mood, be- 
gin:their gong; They have but. two.notes, and' these 
are twice 80unded in 8uccession, They are. E and C. 
(Handel has :intr6duced/ them in his piece: called 
the jv pac in the words—* Cooing dove that geeks 
which all singers will doubtless 


19.9 ibt but that mugicians have ceived 
nts fromthe singing of: birds. ' It'is 


| ling. .of the .notes of the wild 


birds of: d; mugsicians- have drawn Some 
of .the- _—— and- most [melodious- notes, which 


" charth; the. gar,'or.,affect, the heart.. Many. of them. 


;ar6 to/be seen-in'the works'of our: greatest mugical 
HN+—anrs as Mandel, Mozart Maydgn, Remth- 
and others, »» f 

the.notes of the various. birds. who. sing- have 

ow. written dow n by the ,obgervers. of nature, it ex- 
_ plodes the common dea. that. 
their melody. {1-206 

\ Rutthary is one other ki ad < ging in, nature 
which I mugt not forget to, iti... It is the singing 
.of, the. apts md arifi,; Tt here My much mu- 
.8ic-in the ooh. of -the. paves ar 

ye Smivils, i#, Jo 


, xe; anugly .seated in. 6 C 
- cheerful ir vi able Ron ec ho: cround | 


_ creation: 


49900 1s! no system in 


the-farthest back that goe goo 
t 


ative minor ).-- © AM 
» all muvic wag writton and | 
is key, probably because of .its.: the _ 


- wont cen 


8Ung | 
| coog on which HS were the: mogt. ſamilias, it being GN 


correaly termed the:k : of nature; * + |. 

And the reader will find, on examina the mu-. 
8ic to which such-ex reavions as the: are 
set—is written on this: key, viz. * The'ro the _ 
billows.”  -* On-mighty Many Lies. 
trations of [this aature will > found i mm Handel's on-'; 


. ation, to:which I have: already referred. 


I have adverted to these things to show the _ 
that the delightful employment: of singing is not * 
peculiar to man, but: that it .exists in-every part of - 

The earth-is eloquent with God's pr - "os. 4 
while the silent lights in the  8pacious heavens above, 
8ilently, though effoct ectually sing, *The hand that mage: *- ; 
us is Divine. - -- "Pia. 

All this shows, that our great proſeasors « of. music, | ] 
have in their productions and practice, gong forth. 


with the spirit and with the _— ads cas 
St.. Paul affirmed he would-do 


Having taken this brief, but general view of the 
Subject, let us now direct our attention to the higtor 
of singingy as the next topic in order. But here 
must be very. brief. 

The-word- music, comes, it is s \ from two 
different words, and has two- different. renderi 
Some suppose it is derived from the Greek Mi - | 
and Eatin Musa, because they thought the invention 2 
of :the art was: by the Daughter of. Jupiter,” and 
Mnemosyne, who are by the ancients styled the pat- - 
hy of music and the fine arts. - 

Others think it .comes fromthe Egyptian word : 
Mays, signiſying water —because mugic was ha J k 
or greatly improved on or nearthe marsbes of en, 3 
River Nile. . The improvement; of music in this; -+M 
was occasioned by the reeds which there in _ 
great abundance, through which-the winds blew, and 


made their ivstruments..... + Þ 
Others again have. been; of the. opinion, that ic - 
was. first 'awakened in man, by the singing of birds. 


- eaused a melodious gound, and of which, they. ot. fir 3 


- Be this. as it may, one. thing is-very. certain 
_ that is, that, 80 ſar as- history goes. back, we. find an- 
account of singing, and. leara too, that" it jnyaria 


denoted merriment, and. was oxproanns. ts Joy. .1 gy 

this: agree; the words ..of St hs Fees 

merry let them Sing P8alms—and.is any all 

hum. pray.” And to: this agreeth. Is ET 

the wise man—* As, he that. taketh away a garm 

in cold weather, and. as vinegar upon nitre, 50. is he _e. - 

who-gingeth songs to/an heavy. heart.” ...-. 
And the. history., of the world looahng. us, 

wherever there.is a speech there is a 808g... on” 
:The bible is the most/ancient history welt n= 

s in the history.o 


e. world, But jo ppjionlþ 


24t 
th &_ 


is. to the (creation of 


Leap of, this 8cience as it has existed 


back only. to the. _ ) 
:/./Fh igh.1 cannot refrain from. the couvie 


F > 019i 


CSM 


| 3% 


hs 


praise. - Unquestionably, she, wha was denominated 
the mother of all living, who was exceevdin 
tiful, who was given for a helpmeet, often gladdened 
the heart of ber compani8h with the chogring gong 

- In 'Gen. iv. 21; Jubal, a descendant of Cain, is 
represented as being the inventor of mugical-instru- 


gonitors, .recounded with einging and-the. voice of 


ments. He: is there styled the * father of all that : 


handle the harp.” FaZ p- 
This is all the history we have of niusic, or. its pro- 
ess, before the flood. Six hundred years aſter the 
d, we learn from Gen. xxxi. 27, that it was cus- 


tomary in Syria'to celebrate any important event, 


© With mirth-and with gongs, with tabret and with harp.” 


Many centuries after this, we are introduced tothe | 


first-specimen of « choral-hymn or song, of which we 
have any account either in s8acred or profane history, 
This'is an account of the song sung by Moses and 
the men of Israel on the one hand, and Myriam and 
the women ;@n the other, who accompanied with in- 


. gtruments and the dance, according to the custom of 


the E 
1 


10us em 


ans. 
YP! 
oy 


evoted all their melody to a relig- 
And when it became corrupted, 


- and ued irreverently, they passed an edict to: forbid 
- their children learning the science. 
 »— The Jews were alike scrupulous in thw respect,” as 


history proves. We learn from 'the sacred volume, 
that-in the reign of David, the 8weet singer of Israel, 
that singers, lyrists, and other musical performers 


.wetfe employed in the gervice of the: temple. - So 
that singing in-churches is not of modern invention. 
The Jewish Harp was - an instrument of many- 

'atrings, and it appears that David was the best per- 


former of. his times. | But to what ps stage of 
improvement it bad : attained, we do 'not learn, Its 
efocts were then considered very powerful, as is evi- 


- .. gent" from 18t Sam. xvi. 23. David played away 


the evil spirits from King Saul. 
fits of melancholy. 


- What progress was 'made in the science in Egypt, 
'we have no- means of knowing. But: in Greece, 


Probably these were 


| at improvement. By both the Greeks and 
A mm6a,'it was ever held: 8acred. 
ic a heavenly handmaid.”* For many centu- 


when it was introduced from Egypt, it underwent a 


_ 4n | Greece it was confined to' vocal -performan- 


es, but afterwards to the instrument with which 
e voice was generally accompanied, i. e. the Lyre. 


"For the poets-generally sung their own composition, 


anying the voice with the Lyre. Strange :||-' 


_ 'ag-it may appear, there existed no- performance of 


bod. 
 _  menced, andthe foundation was. then laid for all the | 


"who mi mpr 
© __— Previous to the introduction of the - counterpoint, 


"= 
8 
PR) F 


parts,- until as late as the eleventh century—though 
there were a multitude of different instraments. Be- 
fore this time, only unisons and octaves were perform- 
at "this time an improvement was com- 


advances which we now discover: in this science. 


©» Fhere has been” 8uch a regujar 8uccession of im- 


proyements made, that it is now impossible to decide 
| be first step in bndravieg woke. ; 


- 


z minor third was sometimes taken, and holding notes 


b . . were employed below the vocal melody, by the Harp 


61 


y beau-. 


- They called - 


roms were due to Guido, the monk 
vgs why 


| publighed by 


have no ear for music.” © Even on dumb' 


 ing'of a celebrated mugical performer who was 
larly vigite 


| cate gense-of hearing, and are much 


| on deck F 
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During the middle ages, while Italy was the seat of 
war, music was greatly improved.-' oo D, 

It is in Italy that all kinds of music exist in the 
greatest perfection. +, T69.1'% I ITITD 

The Germans have-nevere led the Italians in 
melody—but 1m. respect to' instruments, they can in 
justice boast of a 8vperiority. WS. | 

In Germany, ' great pains is 'taken to teachthe 
science, and even a schoolmaster is hot considgred 
competent to his task, unless he is- acquainted with 
music enough to teach it. "Therefore nearly all the 
Germans are well taught, and are good musicians. 

With the present state of mugic the reader is doubt- 
less familiar, therefore I need not-stop-to degeribe it. 
Great improvements are now being made, and many 
who have slighted the 8ubject in times past, are now 
giving it that attention its importance demands. 

* Martin Luther is 8aid/to haye been « my 8inger, 
and sung with his friends every evening after suppe 
He was the first to introduce” music into 'the I9- 
tian Church. This took place in 1517.- The first 
collection of hymns ever used in churches, was one 

Sternhold and Hopkins. These were 
first used in-1562.. - : 

In bringing this essay to a conclusion, I can do no 
better than' briefly to notice the effects of mugic u 
those who' bave a-strong natural taste for-it. i 
here I must do- as' I bave already done, make free 
use of the Tabors of others.” | | 

The power of music in exciting the passions, in 


| Inducing pleagure and '8oothing- ary Aries "known 


and acknowledged by every one, wit 


| the exception 
perhaps of a _ 


es8lon, 
- read- 
'at icat perfo ho was Fegu- 
d by a mouse, which would come fearless 
ly from its hiding place when he began.to play, a 

after Netypling: Sppmoenthy with'deep attention, wou 

fly frightened to his retreat, when the music Sw 


ow what * previous as8ociation ” was. 


w, who, to use a trite 


sometimes has a wonderful effect. 1 


a A6ntly 
'8trong in the miad-of the mouse to/cause this, I'am 
at a loss to. determine. _-© ICOTP 


r. Laing, in his narfative of *A to 
Spitzbergen,” meritions that ©zeals have a very deli- 

4 are much delighted with 
musie.* *'The captain's.son,” says he, © who was a 
good performer on the violin, never failed to have a 
numerous auditory; when we were in the gens fre- 
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It is a 8uft 
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one Joyous, lively and opirit-atirring 
. and plaintive 
- tainly the cal that person is not lo be.en- 
povied, who is ingensible to other ſeelin 8imp| 

ite pleasure or pain,” at 


; 
Tti in a remarkable fact, that writers who wish to 
touch the kindlier feelings of the heart, to represent 


- the passions, to soothe the froubles of the mind, or 


allay the storm of. grief; make music a powerful, and 
an effective instrument. Witness the effect that 'Col- 
lins in his Ode on the Passions, ascribes to music : 
« The passions, oft to hear her hell, | 
Thronged around her mafic cell, - 
Exutting, trembling, raging, ſainting, 
_  Poanezscd beyond the muse's painting.” 


and onee by music, 
© they all were fired, 


| Filed with fury, tapt, inspired.” | 

Look -a | moment; too, at Kirke White. Worn 
down with premature decay, and the many discour- 
agements incident to a min like his of the most deli- 
cate gensibility, he says, 

« O give me music—for my soul doth faint, 

I *m #ick of noise and care, and new mine ear 

_ Longs for some air of peace, some dying plaint, 
' That'may the spirit from its cell unsphere.” 

If writers were not conscious that in speaking of 
music they should iinterest every beart, and touch a 
chord that wonld find an answering vibration in every 
breast, they would not assign it a place where they 
wish the deepest interest excited. 

Pope, when representing the various devotees at 
the temple of fame, and after the goddess had select- 


- ed those most worthy to-be SSIEE brings musie to. 


gound forth their praise : 


————— Itair the trembling music floats, 

And on the wind triumphant swell the notes, 

80 8oft, though high, a0 Joud, and yet 80 clear, S 
Fen listening angels lean from heaven to hear.” 


Many other quotations to the same effect might be. 


made, . but the unreasonable length- to which this 
communication has already been extended, forbids 


my Meoting forther. S. 


THE FULFILMENT OF THE LAW. 


Oeigipal, 


Taxis ae treub mod ressly agserted-.in the 


sacred volume, than that the Eaw sball be ſulfilled ; 
and.there-are but few, if any truths, of more 
' tance, This is one of the main pillars on 
Uniyersalism-rests ; without it, the ſuture ha 
of man could not reagonably be” expected, aving 
this truth for its 8upport, that doctrine cannot be 8uc- 
cessfully controverted. 

While we would present to the world the beauties 
and attracting charms of the _ I; while we are 
ardently desirous that all the family of God #hould 
hear 44 melody, and feel its joy, we would not have 
2m disesteem or \undervalue the ws ihe 

either 


Nhey are both. important in their atation 


es the aheye prory over_ the _—_ , Oc | 
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REPOSITORY. 


Ye > denn OS of our race in 


per! - Th 
They are helps, meet for each 
| be fulfilled, or the Gospel cann 


when it 


cide what that pleasure is—whether universal obedi- 


commandments 


| Christians can differ on this point: 


er 
overnm = ir 
th have one ; 


could be disannulled without occasion 


Sa of the Lacie 

80 Il be ſelt, and reconciliation fo . 
God remain wowltoem boy: "How then, 
the words of the great Deliverer of the world, when 


he 8ays :—* Think not that I am come to deatroy the 

law und the prophets : T ain come not to but . 
to ſulfill. For verily I say unto you, till heaven and 
earth pass away, one jot or one tittle shall in no wise _ © 
pw from the law, till all be fulfilled.* Mat. v. ay. 18. 


hen it was 8aid of our Lord, *His name 8hall 
ed Jesus, for he shall save his ple from their s 
this was virtually a de th the law 
fulfilled ; for gin x* i rausgression of the law, 4 
when the people are s8aved od Fon Sin, "the law will no | E , 
more be transgressed, and of course, it will be A 
filled. John said,—* Behold the Lamb of God whi 
taketh away the sin of the” wagld?” Jut $0 ure 
as Jesus accomplishes what John States, the la 
will be fulfilled.- Nothing 'but* the world' 
prevents its fulfilment, and Jesus came to _ the 
the law, by takin that sin away. In Acts iii. | 
is declared that © God, having raiced-up his Son T'< | 
8us, 8ent him to bless yob, in turging. every offs of | 
you from his iniquities.* n every one is thus 
blessed, the law will have all its demands satisfied. 

The law is as much the word.of God as is f 
pel, and therefore.cannot fail in oo 4, 
8ays: * So shall my word be that goeth forth out of 
mouth: 'it shalt not return unto me void; but it 
accompligh that which I please, and ohall x 
the thing whereunto I gent it.” Iga. ly. 11. 
we. 8ay, it pleazed God to-zend 


nless 

Jaw forth to be '_ 
eternally violated ; and he calls this heb its prog»: 4 
perity, we must Say, he gent it to be obeyed, and. =: 


ishes that which be , Univers | 
sal obedience will be the result. It shall accom y 
that whiet' he pleases. Let the prudent reader de. 
eee, or eternal digobedience. 44 
The law is comprehended'in two commandm@nts. 
The *first, requires us" to love God with all our - - 
powers ; the gecoud is like unto it, and requires us _ 
bs love our bor'as ourselves. Ot theve two _ 
all the law and the pr "0 
This law will be ft Love is its requirement— 
the God .of love gave it—and love fulfils it. We - 
have the promise that God will © write this law upon 
our minds, and print it-upon our hearts; and work in. © 
us, both to will and to do, and that of kis own Y 
pleasure.”? htin _ * 


If God's 500d pleagure ? is wr 
us, concerning doubt |. S 
Unr 


is law, can there be any. « 
the law will be fulfilled, and that universat Joy 
be” the consequence ? We do not perceive. | 
ogrenp b, 
versaligm. Universal love will banish all wrath and _ 
8triſe—it will make an end of 'all. 8in—recc [2-3 
things to God, and cause * all the ends of | te earth 
to remember and turn unto the Lord, © _—_ 


dreds of whe nations to worship before h 
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